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Note. — At the close of the services, the congregation was requested to 
remain by Mr. Geo. William Bond, who offered a Resolution that the 
Sermon and all the other exercises be published. This was unanimously 
voted by the large number present, many of whom . immediately came 
forward to put down their names for this purpose. 
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INTRODUCTORY SERVICES. 



I. READING OF PSALMS. 

Psalm 61 and 62. 

Hear my cry, O God, attend unto my prayer. 

From the end of the earth -mil I cry imto thee, when my heart is over- 
whelmed : lead me to the rock that is higher than I. 

For thou hast been a shelter for me, and a strong tower from the enemy. 

I will abide in thy tabernacle forever : I will trust in the covert of thy 
wings. 

Truly my soul waiteth upon God : from him cometh my salvation. 

He only is my rock and my salvation ; he is my defence ; I shall not be 
greatly moved. 

My soul, wait thou only upon God ; for my expectation is from him. 

He only is my rock and my salvation : he is my defence ; I shall not be 
moved. 

In God is my salvation and my glory : the rock of my strength, and my 
refuge, is in God. 

Trust in him at all times ; ye people, pour out your heart before him : 
God is a refuge for us. 

Trust not in oppression, and become not vain in robbery : if riches in- 
crease, set not your heart upon them. 

God hath spoken once ; twice have I heard this ; that power belongeth 
unto God. 

Also unto thee, O Lord, belongetl^ mercy ; for thou renderest to every 
man according to his work. 

II. HYMN. 

Lord, we adore thy vast designs. 
The obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 
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Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below ; 
Still let us lean upon our God ; 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 



III. SELECTION FKOM THE PROPHETS. 

BEAD BY THE HINISTEB AND CONGREGATION. 

The Lord standeth up to plead, and standeth to judge the people. 

The Lord will enter into judgment with the elders of his people, and the 
chief men thereof : for ye have eaten up the vineyard ; the spoil of the poor 
is in your houses. 

What mean ye that ye beat my people to pieces, and grind the faces of 
the poor ? saith the Lord God of hosts. 

Wo unto them that join house to house, that lay field to field, tiU there 
be no place, that they may be placed alone in the midst of the earth ! 

Wo unto them that rise up early in the morning that they may follow 
strong drink ;. that continue until night, till wine infiame them ! 

And the harp', and the viol, the tabret, and pipe, and wine, are in their 
feasts : but they regard not the work of the Lord, neither consider the 
operation of his hands. 

Therefore hell hath enlarged herself, and opened her mouth without 
measure : and their glory, and their multitude, and their pomp, and he that 
rejoiceth, shall descend into it. 

And the mean man shall be brought down, and the mighty man shall be 
humbled, and the eyes of the lofty shall be humbled : 

But the Lord, of hosts shall be exalted in judgment, and God that is holy 
shall be sanctified in righteousness. 

Wo unto them that draw iniquity with cords and sin as it were with a 
cart-rope : 

Wo imto them that call evil good, a&d good evil : that put darkness for 
light, and light for darkness ; that put bitter for sweet, and sweet for bitter ! 

Wo unto them that are wise in their own eyes, and prudent in their own 
sight I Which justify the wicked for reward, and take away the righteous- 
ness of the righteous from him ! 

Therefore as the fire devoureth the stubble, and the flame consumeth the 
chaff, so their root shall be as rottenness, and their blossom shall go up as 
dust; because they have cast away the law of the Lord of hosts, and 
despised the word of the Holy One of Israel. 
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O Lord, the great and dreadful God, keeping the covenant and mercy to ' 
tliem that love him, and to them that keep his commandments ; 

We have sinned, and have committed iniquity, and have done wickedly, 
and have rebelled, even by departing from thy precepts and from thy judg- 
ments ; 

Neither have we hearkened imto thy servants, which spake in thy name 
to us. 

O Lord, righteousness belongeth unto thee, but unto us confusion of face 
as at this day ! 

O Lord, to us belongeth confusion of face, because we have sinned against 
thee. ' 

Now therefore, O our God, hear the prayer of thy servants, and their 
supplications, and cause thy face to shine upon thy sanctuary for the Lord's 
sake. 

O my God, incline thine ear, and hear ; open thine eyes, and behold : for 
we do not present our supplications before thee for our righteousness, but 
for thy great mercies. 

O Lord, hear ; O Lord, forgive ; O Lord, hearken and do ; defer not, for 
thine own sake, X) out God. 



IV. PRAYER. 
V. READING OF SCRIPTURES. 

SELECTION F&OM THE ' LAMENTATIONS OF JEREMIAH. 

How doth the city sit solitary, that was full of people ! how is she bo- 
ijome as a widow ! she that was great among the nations, and princess among 
the provinces, how is she become tributary ! 

She weepeth sore in the night, and her tears are on her cheeks ; among aU 
her lovers she hath none to comfort Jier : all her friends have dealt treacher- 
ously with her, they are become her enemies. 

The ways of Zion do mourn, because none come to the solemn feasts : all 
h«r gates are desolate :* her priests sigh, her virgins are afflicted, and she is 
in bitterness. 

Her adversaries are the chief, her enemies prosper; for the Lobd hath 
afflicted her for the multitude of her transgressions : her children are gone 
into captivity before the enemy. 

The adversary hath spread out his hand upon all her pleasant things : for 
she hath seen that the heathen entered into her sanctuary, whom thou didst 
command that they should not enter into thy congregation. 

Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass b^ ^ behold, and see if there be any 
sorrow like unto my sorrow, which is done unto me, Wherewith the Load 
hath afflicted 7He in the day of his fierce anger. 
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I 

I The Lord hath trodden under foot all my mighty mm in the midst of me : 

. I he hath called an assembly against me to crush my young men. 

I The LoBD is righteous ; for I have rebelled against his commandment : 

i I hear, I pray you, all people, and behold my sorrow ; my virgins and my 

I I young men are gone into captivity. 

I All that pass by, clap tJieir hands at thee ; they hiss and wag their head 

at the daughter of Jerusalem, saying, Is this the city that men call the Per- 
fection of beauty, the Joy of the. whole earth ? 

All thine enemies have opened their mouth against thee : they hiss and 
gnash the teeth : they say, "We have swallowed her up : certainly this is 
the day that we looked for ; we have found, we have seen it. 

Thou hast made us cu the off-scouring and refuse in the midst of the 
people. 

AU our enemies have opened their mouths against us. 

How is the gold become dim ! Aoto is the most fine gold changed ! the 
stones of the sanctuary are poured out in the top of every street. 

Her Nazarites were purer than snow, they were whiter than milk, they 
were more ruddy in body than rubies, their polishing toas of sapphire : 

Their visage is blacker than a coal ; they are not known in the streets : 
their ^jkin cleaveth to their bones ; it is withered, it is become like a stick. 

The k^igs of the earth, and all the inhabitants of the world, would not 
have believed that the adversary and the enemy should have entered into the 
gates of Jerusalem. 

For the sins of her prophets, and the iniquities of her priests, that have 
shed the blood of the just in the midst pf her. 

They hunt our steps, that we cannot go in our streets : our end is near, 
our days are fulfilled ; for our end is con\e. 

Our necks are under persecution : we labor, and have no rest. 

Servants have ruled over us : th^e is none that doth deliver us out of 
their hand. 

Thou O Lord remainest forever ; thy throne is from generation to genera- 
tion. 

Turn thou us unto thee, O Lord, and we shall be turned ; renew our 
days as of old. 

VI. HYMN. ■ 

BY JAMES RVSSELL LOWELL. 

Men ! Whose boast it is, that ye 
Come of fathers brave and free, 
♦ If there breathe on earth a slave. 

Are ye truly free and brave ? 
K ye do not feel the chain 
When it works a brother's pain. 
Are ye not base slaves indeed — 
Slaves unworthy to be freed r 
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Is true freedom but to break 
Fetters for our own dear sake. 
And with, leathern hearts forget 
That we owe mankind a debt ? 
No ! true freedom is to share 
All the chains our brothers wear, 
And with heart and hand to be 
Earnest to make others free ! 

They are slaves, who fear to speak « 

For the fSallen and the weak ; 

They are slaves, who will not choose 

Hatred, scoffing, and abuse. 

Bather than, in silence, shrink 

From the truth they needs must think ; 

They are slaves, who dare not be 

In the right with two or three. 

VII. SERMON.* 

Lamentations, Chapteb II. 15, 9. 

Is this the city that men call The perfection of beauty, the joy of the 
whole earth ? 

Her gates are sunk into the groimd ; he hath destroyed and broken her 
bars ; her king and her princes are among the Gentiles ; the law is no more ; 
her prophets also find no vision from the Lord. 

1 HAVE invited you here this morning to meditate on the 
events of the week ; the phenomenon which has occurred in 
the streets of Boston. The Slave Power, which has tri- 
umphed in Congress over the Rights of the North, which 
has violated sacred compacts, and broken contracts after hav- 
ing taken its own share of the consideration, has come North 
to Boston, has taken possession of our Court House, of our 
City Government, our whole Police force, our whole Military 
force, and suspended and interrupted the business of our 
citizens until its demands could be satisfied. Not contented, 

• A portion of this Sermon was delivered extempore ; consequently the 
printed copy will vary from it in some particulars, but it is believed in no 
essential ones. 
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The LoBD hath trodden under foot all my mighty men in the midst of me : 
he hath called an assembly against me to crush my young men. 

The LoBD is righteous ; for I have rebelled against his commandment : 
hear, I pray you, all people, and behold my sorrow ; my virgins and my 
young men are gone into captivity. 

All that pass by, clap their hands at thee ; they hiss and wag their head 
at the daughter of Jerusalem, saying^ Is this the city that men call the Per- 
fection of beauty, the Joy of the. whole earth ? 

AU thine enemies have opened their mouth against thee : they hiss and 
gnash the teeth : they say. We have swallowed her up : certainly this is 
the day that we looked for ; we have found, we have seen iu 

Thou hast made us (is the off-scouring and refuse in the midst of the 
people. 

All our enemies have opened their mouths against us. 

How is the gold become dim ! how is the most fine gold changed ! the 
stones of the sanctuary are poured out in the top of every street. 

Her Nazarites were purer than snow, they were whiter than milk, they 
were more ruddy in body than rubies, their polishing was of sapphire : 

Their visage is blacker than a coal ; they are not known in the streets : 
their ^ikin cleaveth to their bones ; it is withered, it is become like a stick. 

The k^igs of the earth, and all the inhabitants of the world, would not 
have believed that the adversary and the enemy should have entered into the 
gates of Jerusalem. 

For the sins of her prophets, and the iniquities of her priests, that have 
shed the blood of the just in the midst pf her. 

They hunt our steps, that we cannot go in our streets : our end is near, 
our days are fulfilled ; for our end is comp. 

Our necks are under persecution : we labor, and have no rest. 

Servants have ruled over us : tJicre is none that doth deliver us out of 
their hand. 

Thou O Lord remainest forever ; thy throne is £rom generation to genera- 
tion. 

Turn thou us unto thee, O Lobd, and we shall be tamed ; xttnew our 
days as of old. 

VI. HYMN. 

BY j^MEfl JLjm&mA. i.owBia>. 



Men ! Ivhosc boast it is, that ye 
Come of fathers bf avo and ^ee. 
If there brcatlie on eiirth a 
Are yetroly free and brave ^ 
K ye do not feel the clii 
When it works a broths 
Are ye not base 
Slaves unwortl 
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as before, with carrying its victim away under the cloud of 
night, it this time must have a more open triumph, and turns 
our citizens out of their own streets, their banks, post-office, 
places of business, compels them to shut up their stores, 
turns them back at the point of the bayonet if they attempt 
to pass to their affairs, for a whole day suspends all business ; 
in order that it may publicly defy Northern sentiment in its 
most sacred home. 

This event has taken us all by surprise. Great as is the 
audacity, or let me call it courage, of the South, we did not 
suppose there was a Southerner bold enough to come to 
Boston at this time, in the midst of the universal indignation 
against the Nebraska villany, to look for a Slave — or, that 
if he came, he could by possibility succeed. The day before 
the arrest of Burns, I was riding in the cars with one of the 
conservative gentlemen of Boston, who had sustained the 
Compromises in 1850, and I said to him — "Do you think 
they could carry back a Slave from Boston now ? " " Not 
they," said he, " My acquaintances are all opposed to the 
Abolitionists, but I don't know one who would consent to 
it." So when I Jieard in "Western New York that a black 
man had been arrested in Boston as a fugitive, instantly I said, 
" I am glad of it ! " I said it in my simplicity. When I 
arrived in Boston on Tuesday, and saw the soldiery, and the 
city in the hands of the Slave Power, I felt a weight of 
sorrow which death cannot cause. I had just returned from 
visiting the new-made grave of my father. I had just come 
from among his children bereaved by his death of the best of 
parents, of one who loved them with a wonderful affection, 
one whose smile was a perpetual blessing, whose face was 
like that of an augel. But the sorrow for his loss was not 
bitter, it was tempered with joy. They shed tears, but no 
bitter tears. They wore no mourning for him, for they could 
not mourn for one whose life was good, whose days were 
many and happy, and whose death was the beginning of a 
higher life. But now I feel like putting on mourning. Now 
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I would say, " Hung be the Heavens in black," — now I 
feel a heaviness in the air as though it were full of sin. 
On Friday afternoon as I rode through the beautiful environs 
of Bdston, most beautiful now, I felt as though our prosperity 
and happiness were poisoned by this baseness — as though 
GUI own good fortune had made us selfish, and mean, and 
cowardly. It is not bereavement which is the greatest evil. 
How true are those words — ^^the sting of death is sin." 
My wife said to me, " I cannot wear mourning for father ; 
for it seems to me that a Christian ought only to wear mourn- 
ing for his friends when they have committed some gr^at 
sin." Now would be the time for this community to put on 
mourning — to wear black crape on the arm ; because Honor 
is dead, because Humanity is dead, because Massachusetts 
has been placed, and by her own acts, beneath the feet of 
Virginia. 

But I wish to be calm to-day. I have no wish to speak a 
harsh word, or to be unjust to any one, or to increase at all 
any passionate excitement. I wish to produce excitement •■ — 
but not that of the passions. I wish to excite your conscience, 
your heart, and your understanding — such excitement I 
believe we need ; a deep, calm, strong excitement, which can 
wait, when to wait is necessary ; which can work, when to 
work is timely ; which will prepare us to do our duties here- 
after as Christians and as men. 

First, then, let us consider the Facts, and look at our 
relation to Slavery and the Slave Power. The relation of 
Freedom to Slavery in this country was, first, that of Superi- 
ority ; second, of Equality ; third, of Inferiority ; and is now 
that of Subjection. At the time the Constitution was formed, 
though Slavery existed in the Northern States, the Spirit of 
Freedom was its master both at the South and the North. 
Southern Statesmen, Patrick Henry, JeflFerson, Madison, 
denounced Slavery then as a great evil and wrong, agreed 
to exclude it from the North "West Territory, refused to 
re-admit it there again, and expected and desired its speedy 



i 
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abolition. That was the condition of ,things at first — Slavery 
under the feet of Freedom, Southern Statesmen proposing 
and adopting what we now call the Wilmot Proviso. 

A few years pass, and we find a change already taking 
place. The cultivation of cotton has made slave labor more 
valuable. The territory of Louisiana is bought of France 
under Mr. Jefferson's administration. Missouri is admitted 
in 1821 as a Slave State, after a severe conflict, but on the 
express condition that all other territory lying as far North 
as Missouri shall forever be consecrated to Freedom. Slavery 
and Freedom now are on a footing of Equality ; they are to 
have an equal share of everything. Right and Principle have 
now yielded to Expediency, and the seed is sown to bear 
bitter firuit afterward. 

In the years succeeding the Missouri Compromise, Slavery 
is constantly gaining ground. Florida is obtained and given 
up to Slavery without a struggle. The Slave Power drives 
the Indians out of Georgia, brings on the Florida "War, and 
at last, grown bolder, proposes the annexation of Texas as a 
Slave State, and, after a struggle, conquers. The main fea* 
ture of this transaction was, that it was done avowedly to pre- 
vent the abolition of Slavery and to strengthen the Slave 
Power. Not only was this purpose proclaimed in Congress 
by Mr. Henry A. Wise and others, but also by Mr. Calhoun, 
Secretary of State, in diplomatic correspondence with Mr, 
Packenham, the British Minister — thus, for the first time, 
causing the Nation to stand in the attitude of a Slavery Pro- 
tector before the world. Slavery is now uppermost^ and 
Freedom beneath. 

But since the Democratic party at the North assisted South' 
em Democrats and Southern Whigs to annex Texas, events 
have proceeded with a wonderful rapidity. The Slave Power 
hurled us into a war with Mexico, in order to obtain more 
territory for Slave-holding purposes. It failed in this as 
regards California, owing to the discovery of gold, which 
caused it to be filled immediately with poor emigrants firom 
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free countries, who did not choose to work by the side of 
Slaves. But in 1850 it succeeded in overcoming by threats of 
disunion our avowed Northern purpose, prevented the Wihnot 
Proviso from beitig applied to the territories, and finally 
passed by Northern votes, among them that of Samuel Av 
Eliot of this city, this Fugitive Slave Law, under which 
Bums was on Friday carried through our streets. This Law, 
as you kno^, tramples on all the legal and constitutional 
guarantees of Freedom. The Constitution iSays (in the 5th 
Article of Amendments,) that " No person shall be deprived 
of his liberty without dus process of Law^^^ and also that " Li 
suits at common Law, where the value in controversy shall 
exceed twenty dollars, the right of trial by Jury shall be pre- 
served,^^ Bums was in possession of his liberty, ten days ago 
— he was a self-supporting, tax-paying citizen of Massachu-^ 
setts. He had a right to vote at the polls aft^r a year's resi- 
dence here. He has been deprived of that liberty, he has 
been turned into a Slave, and he has not seen either Judge 
or Jury. Now such men as Chas. G. Loring, Horace Mann, 
Robert Rantoul, Jr., Chief Justice Hornblower of New Jersey 
declare this Law unconstitutional> while Ben. R. Curtis and 
Edward G» Loring have argued its constitutionality. But 
two things are plain enough. First, If it is constitutional, 
then the Constitution has provided no adequate guarantees 
for the protection of Liberty. Secondly, If, instead of the 
South threatening to dissolve the Union, it had been the 
North that was uttering this threat ; if the whole North 
was determined to resist the law, and the South did not care 
whether it was enforced or not i how long would it have taken ' 
Mr. Ben. R. Curtis and Mr. Edward Gw Loring to have 
shown the unconstitutionality of the law ? I once put that 
question to a defender of the law — a lawyer. He smiled, 
and said " Not five minutes." 

I am no lawyer, and it may be very presumptuous in me 
to touch on a question of constitutional law. But there are 
some common-sense conclusions, which you and I, though 
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not kwyers, are adequate to. Let me call the attention of 
the defenders of this law to the following points, which plain 
men among their fellow-citizens would like to have explained. 
This examination before the Commissioner is either a trial or 
it is not a trial of the question of Liberty. If it be a trial, it 
is a trial without Judge or Jury. If it be not a trial, then a 
free citizen of Massachusetts is turned into a Slave without a 
trial. Anthony Bums was a free citizen of Massachusetts 
when he came before the Commissioner : for the presumption 
in a free State is that every mau is free until he is proved to 
be a Slave. He was a free citizen when he came before the 
Commissioner — he left him a Slave, in the hands of his 
master. The Commissioner denies that his , examination is a 
judicial process. Anthony Bums, then, was turned into a 
Slave, without a trial. 

Under that law, on Friday, Anthony Bums was sent back 
into Slavery by^the decision of the United States Commission- 
er. It surprised not only the people, but the lawyers. Most 
of the lawyers believed that there was legal ground for a 
reasonable doubt of the man's identity. The Commissioner 
was satisfied of the identity of the prisoner with the person 
claimed, only by his own conversation. He was sent back 
entirely on the ground of what he said himself on the night 
of his arrest. And this conversation of his is proved only by 
Brent, the agent of the claimant, whose testimony on other 
points was contradicted by the strongest evidence. The Com- 
missioner admits that Brent's testimony was completely 
neutralized, as. regards the point of identity, by the testimony 
of other witnesses of unimpeachable integrity. Nevertheless, 
he allows him to re-establish his own testimony, by means of 
his own testimony on another point. The only witness to 
the identity has been completely disparaged by unimpeach- 
able witnesses, and the Commissioner admits that it is thus 
disparaged, and yet takes him again as evidence to the con- 
versation on the strength of which he sends back the man to 
Slavery. 
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Setting aside everything else, Mr. Loring accepts Brent's 
account of a conversation, held with the prisoner on the night 
of the arrest, when in a state of terror ; and on the strength 
♦of that conversation sends him into Slavery. And yet the 
Fugitive Slave Law itself declares that " in no trial or hear- 
ing under the Act shall the testimony of an alleged Fugitive 
be admitted in evidence." 

I do not wish to speak harshly of the Commissioner. No 
doubt he has a sufficient weight on his own mind aad heart 
to-day. Miserable as is the condition of poor Bums, I do 
not know but that it is to be preferred to that of Edward 
Greeley Loring. He had an opportunity of setting the man 
free on grounds which every Boston lawyer would have ad- 
mitted to be sufficient. He has sent him back to Slavery 
upon grounds in which half his legal friends will not 
sustain him. I believe him honest, but biased against the 
cause of humaa liberty, by his habits of mind, and his imme- 
diate associations. When the Fugitive Slave Law was passed, 
he wrote articles, defending its constitutionality and necessity, 
in the newspapers of this city. I have not those articles at 
hand, but I recollect that they seemed to me at the time to 
coptain arguments the fallacy of which, on any other subject, 
he would have easily seen. He argued, for instance, that the 
person claimed as a Fugitive could lay no claim to the constitu- 
tional guarantees of liberty, because Slaves were not parties 
to the Constitution. He thus assumed the very thing to be 
proved, that the person claimed as a Fugitive, was a Fugitive, 
and a Slave. And he has now decided the case of Bums 
according to the 10th Section of the Statute rather than the 
6th. According to the latter, he would have had jurisdiction 
over the three questions of Slavery, Escape, and Identity. 
These three points the claimant attempted to prove, thus 
selecting the 6th Section as the one under which he chose to 
proceed. But Mr. Loring decides that these two points of 
Slavery and Escape are beyond his jurisdiction — ^thus narrow- 
ing immensely the chances of the defendant. According to 
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this ruling, you or I may be seized to-morrow> and the tVO 
points that we were Slaves, and that we escaped, would be 
considered as established by a piece of paper brought from 
the South by the person claiming us. Consequently, if the 
Commissioner had evidence that I was really the James Free- 
man Clarke described in the Virginia Becord he has no right, 
legally, to do anything but send me back* He woidd not do 
it ; but by his own interpretation of law he ought to do it. 
He would not do it, because I am white and because he thinks 
he knows that I never was a Slave. But there is nothing in 
the law about white or black> and Northern free-bom men 
are turned into Slaves very easily in this country. Witness 
the case of Northop, bom in Connecticut, kidnapped in 
Washington, and for years a Slave on the Bed Biver. Wit- 
ness that poor fellow who, bom free in Pennsylvania, was 
turned into a Slave in Maryland, and lately escaped from 
Charleston to Delaware Bay on the outside of a steamer^ 
under the guards, from which be was picked ojff, half dead^ 
to be sent back to Slavery again by a Delaware Commissioner* 

*^ Nephew," said Algernon Sidney in prison, on the night 
before his execution, " I value not my own life a chip, but 
what concerns me is that the Law which takes away my life 
may hang every one of you, whenever it is thought conve-^ 
nient." Commissioner Loring's interpretation of this Law 
may send you or me, your wife or daughter or mine, into 
Virginia as a Slave, whenever it is thought convenient. It 
will not be necessary for the Georgia Legislature to offer 
$ 5,000 again for the head of Garrison. All that is necessary 
is that a certificate shall be made out describing him^ or Wen* 
dell Phillips, or Theodore Parker, as an escaped Slave, and 
Commissioner Loring being satisfied of their identity must 
send them back — or change his views of the Statute; 

The Law, thus explained, is the one which he has defended 
before this community as constitutional and proper. I blame 
him for sending back Bums under the Law. I blame him 
more for being willing to act as Commissioner under such a 
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law. All ! but says he, if good men do not administer it, it 
will be left to be done by bad men. It seems to me that 
such a course of reasoning would justify us in doing any 
wrong thing, which we feared others might do, if we did not. 
No man who believes Slavery wrong is authorized in turning a 
Man into a Slave. I blame him then for acting as Commissioner 
imder this Law. But I blame him most of all for defending 
such an infamous Statute, and for trying to make it acceptable 
to the community. If those who, in past times, have spent 
years of toil and sorrow in securing for us the great bulwarks 
of personal Freedom, Trial by Jury, the writ of Habeas Cor- 
pus, and the like, under which we live — if they are entitled 
to our lasting gratitude, what are those entitled to who exert 
their ingenuity, learning, and influence to overthrow these 
securities ? These things also will be remembered ' — but in 
a different way. 

As regards the Mayor of the city, he seems to me to have 
taken a most ill-judged and unfortunate step in calling out 
the Military to perform escort duty to the United States Mar- 
shal. No doubt he thought that it was done to preserve the 
peace of the city. But the peace of the city was nowhere 
threatened, and the great danger was from the armed soldiers 
themselves. Orders were actually given them to aim at the 
citizens, close to the scene of the old Boston Massacre. If 
they had fired, the results no man can tell, but they would 
have been most deplorable. Many of the troops behaved 
with brutal disrespect of the rights of peaceable citizens, and 
furnished us with an example of what it is to live under 
military rule. The Mayor of the city has, in my opinion, by 
all this, disgraced us, and shovn himself eminently uiifit for 
his position. He has exposed us to the risk of scenes of 
violence, which we have barely escaped by the good sense of 
the citizens, and that of some of the ofiicers and soldiers — 
and he has disgraced our. military by making them the body- 
guard of a Virginia Slaveholder and his Slave-catchers. Long 
may it be before our troops axe called out again for such a 
purpose as tl^s. 
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It seemed to me, as I watched the crowd in State Street, 
that it depended on the slightest circumstance whether or 
not that street shoidd again run red with the blood of citi- 
zens, murdered because they could not bear to see a man 
turned into a Slave before their eyes. Had I known what 
orders had been given to the troops by the Mayor of the city, 
my alarm would have been greater. If it be true, as has 
been stated, that he gave orders that any citizens who at- 
tempted to break the lines should be fired upon, then he 
deserves to receive the unqualified indignation of the commu- 
nity. It has, however, done us service in showing us what 
we are to expect from the Slave Power, under whose despot- 
ism we now live. Like other despots, it will govern us by 
military force. That is before us, as a certainty — for no 
despotism has ever failed to use a soldiery as the necessary 
condition of maintaining its supremacy. In a few yeai's, this 
too may come. 

The papers also inform us that while bells were tolling in 
half the towns of New England, and the hearts of tens of 
thousands in Boston were weighed down by irrepressible 
grief, the Mayor and the Officers were carousing and giving 
toasts to each other at the Albion, as if utterly reckless of the 
public feeling. 

Meantime the eyes of the whole North have turned to us, 
waiting to see if the tocsin of liberty was to soimd out again 
from Faneuil Hall and State Street. Sadly have they been 
disappointed. The bells were tolled in many a town in New 
England when the sad news came of the decision of the Com- 
missioner and the removal of his victim. And as a specimen 
of the feeling out of New England, allow me to read to you 
an extract, from a letter which I received last night from 
Chicago, Illinois : — 

" On Saturday, Chicago was thrown into a great state of 

excitement by telegraphic despatches from Boston, of the 

^Fugitive Slave case. Men of all parties say that they are 

glad that the first case comes up in Boston, for they think or 
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hope that she will take the lead in resistance to oppression, 
and they axe all ready to follow. We are -looking to-day, 
with great interest, for the next despatch. 

^^ I should be willing to prophesy that if Boston says * that 
no Fugitive Slave shall be carried back at any ratty the other 
Northern cities will follow her example." 

Oh ! what an opportunity has been lost by Boston ! And 
why is it that the old spirit has left us — the spirit of '76 ? 
It is not merely the Commissioners, and the Marshals, and the 
Mayors, who have disgraced us. They are but the creatures 
of public sentiment. If Boston were unanimous on the side 
of Freedom and Justice, ( as I trust it is to be) the Commis- 
sioners woidd easily discover the legality of setting free the 
Slave; the Marshals and their followers would soon be of 
the sam^ mind, and no more Slaves coidd be carried from 
Boston. All policemen would imitate the noble act of Capt. 
Hayes, and resign rather than debase themselves by such 
a service.* 

I blame to-day the Churches and Clergy of Boston, for if 
they had been faithful to their Master, this thing could not 
have happened. And especially I blame the Unitarian 
Churches, for they have had the especial and rare fortune of 
ha^dng their greatest and best teacher on the side of Justice 
and Humanity — and they have fallen away from his teaching 
and his example. Dr. Channing's writings read to-day as 

* The following is the letter of Capt. J. K. Hayes, a document which his 
children and children's children will prize as an inheritance more precious 
than houses or stocks. 

Boston, Junb 2, 1854. 
To His Honor the Mayor and the Aldermen qf the City of Boston : 

Through all the excitement attendant upon the arrest and trial of the 
Fugitive, by the IT. S. Government, I have not received an order which I 
have conceived inconsistent with my duties as an officer of the Police, imtil 
this day, a( which time I have received an order, which, if performed, would 
implicate me in the execution of that infamous ** Fugitive Slave Bill." 

I therefore resign the office which I now hold as a Captain of the Watch 
and Police £rom this hour, 11 A. M. 

Most respectfully yours, Joseph K. Hatbs. 

3 
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History, not Prophecy. He announced beforehand, in his 
clear mind, purified by devotion to truth and right, all that 
has since come ^upon us. And yet, out of the Unitarian 
Churches of Boston have come those who have done the most 
in this community to lower its moral sense on this subject. 
The man who voted for the Law at Washington, and many 
of those who defended it and have enforced it at home, were 
members of our Unitarian Churches. True, if we sent to 
Washington a Samuel A. Eliot, we have also sent a John 
Quincy Adams, a John G. Palfrey, a Horace Mann, and a 
Charles Sumner. But yet, seeing how little influence the 
teachings of a Channing, a FoUen, and a Ware have had on 
the Boston Unitarians, we are brought to the conclusion that 
Commercial Christianity is much the same always — that the 
rich churches in commercial cities, whether calling themselves 
Episcopalians, Presbyterians, or Unitarians, wiU always have 
much the same faith, a feith in the Dollar, rather than a faith 
in God. They no doubt contain many good meA, axxd more 
good women ; but the ruling spirit of such churches is hard, 
cold, worldly, and selfish. The words of a Channing will 
quicken them to inward life only when vernal showers shall 
cover the granite rock with verdure. Dr. Hitchcock, in his 
Geology, tells us that in 1828 a mass of ice was found on 
Mtna^ lying beneath a current of lava. ' " Probably," he says, 
" before this flowed over it, the ice might have been covered 
by a shower of ashes, which is a good non-conductor of heat, 
which prevented its melting." So when the cold heart is 
protected by the ashes of selfish and worldly habits, the warm 
tide of Christian love and holy truth may flow over it, and 
leave it hard and cold as ever. 

Then there are bad newspapers, in such a city as ours, 
which exert an influence like a poisonous miasma. There are 
reckless and inhuman prints, bought by Federal money, by 
the hope or the possession of Federal Offices, which occupy 
the exact position to-day in our commujiity which the Tory 
pensioners of the British Goveyi^ment occupied here in 
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1770. Traitors to the North, hostile to every free thought, 
Slaves at heart, and fit to be the tools of the Slaveholder, 
they usually call themselves Democrats, when about to sup- 
port to the utmost the despots and aristocrats of the South. 

A blind adherance to party is another cause of our present 
position. Men allow themselves to vote for the party candi- 
date, regardless of his character and convictions. These 
candidates are usually those who are chiefly intel-ested in 
keeping the party together, in carrying the next election ; and 
who, when they get to Washington, are moidded and influ- 
enced like soft wax by the ruling powers there. The times 
require different men — and in order to have them, those 
who see that the great question now is that of Slavery, must 
insist on positive pledges from every man before they vote for 
him. The mere name of Whig, Democrat, or Free Soiler 
is now worth nothing. We must have men to, vote for, 
upright, downright, and outspoken. In this is our last hope, 
our only security. ' 

We have grown too rich in Boston. The rich Boston of 
1854, with its two hundred millions, has not the same energy 
and p?iJtriotism as the poor Boston of 1776. Here and there 
we find rich men who are full of courage and the love of 
freedom, but too often riches are found to be akin , 

*^ To fear, to chaage, to cowardice, and death." 

Nor can we omit here to state, among the causes of our 
present position, the false policy of those who have sought to 
conciliate the South by concession. In every instance, con- 
cession to the South has been followed by more desperate 
attempts for power on the part of the South. If Revolution 
is before us, if Civil War and Dissolution of the Union is at 
hand, I believe before God that the responsibility for it will 
rest upon those who, for the sake of a false peace, have yielded 
Northern convictions of right, who have called these convic* 
tions prejudices, who have sneered at conscience, and have 
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defied the Almighty by setting the law of man above the lair 
of God. 

What will be the results of all this ? What are the prob- 
able prospects before us ? Matters will not stand here. The 
indignation in the public mind, excited by such events, will 
not die out, but will grow more intense, bitter, and regardless 
of consequences. The men who, last Friday, stood still in 
State Street and submitted to the law, will, on the next occa- 
sion, be ready for more revolutionary measures. If blood had 
been shed then, if the soldiers had fired on the people and 
made another massacre, it would have been the beginning of 
a revolution quite as important as that of 1776. Meantime, 
the Slave Power, encouraged by this triumph, will go on more 
recklessly in its projects. It feels now, since it can pass a 
Nebraska Bill, and then as soon as it is passed take a man out 
of Boston at mid-day, that it can do anything. Presently we 
shall find ourselves in a war with Spain, for the possession of 
Cuba ; we shall find the Slave Trade re-opened with Afiica ; 
and when at last the Slave Power has made use of the Union 
to accomplish its ends, and has gained all the territory it 
needs for its ambitious purposes, it will be ready to dissolve 
the Union, and form a Slaveholding State. All this is in 
preparation — ^^five years or ten years may see it accomplished. 

The amount of the whole is that all these triumphs of 
Slavery increase its Political Power- — while they increase the 
Moral Power of Anti-Slavery. Therefore we find the com- 
munity becoming more and more divided into two parties. 
On one side stands the Slave Potrer, with the l)arty Politicians, 
the Federal Government, the United States Army, Navy, 
Judiciary, and Congress — ^making one formidable party. 
Opposed to these will be the masses, the uncorrupted masses 
of the Northern People — particularly in the country, where 
they are not corrupted by direct commercial transactions with 
the South. With these will be allied the religious sentiment 
of the country — the body of Northern clergy — all the litera- 
ture of the land — all genius, poetry, art; and all the true 
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hearted women. These have been always on the side of 
Freedom, and will be more so, hereafter, than ever. 

There is a great struggle before us, and we may as well be 
prepared for it. It may be a very terrible one, it may involve 
civil war, the destruction of property, the temporary overthrow 
of our social fabric. But if, in the struggle, Slavery is over*- 
thi'own, our country has vitality enough in it to recover from 
any shock, and that root of bitterness, that fatal poison being 
removed, it will bloom forth in new and lasting life. 

But we are not without grounds of hope to-day. When 
the night seems darkest, the day is often about to dawn* 
Senator Butler says that " a law which can only be enforced 
at the point of the bayonet is no law." The Fugitive Slave 
Law coidd only have been enforced in Boston last Friday by 
the point of the bayonet. It was necessary to have a thous* 
and troops under arms, a piece of artillery with forty roimds 
of canister shot, three companies of United States Marines, 
all the Police force of the city, and the Marshal with his 
posse of thieves and blacklegs, the sweepings of our jails and 
prisons. Without this force, the man could not, it is well 
known, have been removed ; and even as it was, the firing 
of a single gun into the crowd might have caused the instant 
breaking up of this military force. It was accompanied dur- 
ing its whole march by the groans and hisses of the people ; 
and many a brave soldier's heart must have sunk within him 
in thinking of the odious work in which he was engaged* It 
is very doubtful whether the military will consent to serve 
again for such a purpose. Nor shall we have a Mayor again, 
let us trust, who will order them out for this object. 

We have grounds for hope in the great change going on in 
this commimity in public ^sentiment. Those who, in 1850, 
supported the Compromises, are now signing by thousands the 
petition for their repeal. As a sign of their feelings> this is 
well, though as a practical action it amoxmts to nothing. It 
is not by asking Congress to repeal it, but only by determin- 
ing that it shall not be executed, that the present crisis can be 
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met. The Sybil, each time that we reject her offer, demands 
a higher price for her commodities. What would have done 
in 1850 will not do now. What will do now will not. do 
five years hence. We have long since passed the time for 
petitions and remonstrances. We can hope little now from 
Congress or its action. 

The country is at last awaMng. The great West is awak- 
ing. Ohio is wheeling into line and will be, perhaps, the 
leader in the coining struggle. Northern enthusiasm, when 
fully aroused, has always been more than a match for South- 
em organization, — Northern conscience, slow but stubborn, 
more than a match for Southern impetuosity. So may it be 
still! 

God is on our side. Truth, Justice, Humanity, are on our 
side. These are great allies. We must not falter, and we 
cannot ultimately fail when they axe with us. The Right is 
very apt to be overthrown at first ; it is sure of the victory in 
the end. 

<< .Careless seems the great Avenger: History's pages but tecord 
One death-grapple in the darkness, 'twixt old systems and the Word, 
Truth forever on the scafifold, Wrong forever on the Throne, 
Tet that scaffold sways the future, and behind the dim unknown 
Standeth God within the shadow, keeping watch above His own." 

As I rode to town this morning, I passed between orchards 
and groves eaten bare by the canker-worm. It was as though 
a fire had passed over them. But I know that in a few 
weeks the worm will be gone, and that the leaves will again 
appear, and the trees be again green. The powers of life are 
greater than those of destruction. The canker-worm of 
Slavery may destroy our present peace, our present prosperity ; 
but the powers of life which animate this great nation, and 
direct its steps toward universal Freedom and Equality, can- 
not be conquered* They will carry us forward over the 
ruins of Slavery, over fidse democracy, over a commercial and 
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infidel church, into a new Eden of higher Freedom, and 
Progress, and Peace. 

To-day is Whitsunday. It has a great and hopeful lesson 
for us. Consider what darkness, what despair fell on the 
hearts of the disciples when Jesus was crucified! What 
elements of gloom went to make up that " power of dark- 
ness " ! The betrayal by Judas, the denial by Peter, the cow- 
ardice of the Twelve, the time-serving spirit of the Judge, 
the cruelty of the soldiers, the malice of the priests, the rage 
of the people. It all fell on the head of the blessed one — 
and crushing him, crushed with him all their hopes. A few 
weeks pass — and out of that darkness comes a great light, 
out of that defeat a triumph, out of that weakness strength, 
out of dispersion union. On the day of Pentecost, fiery 
tongues rest on their heads, courage and conviction enter 
their hearts — they are heard by every man speaking to him 
in his own tongue, united, strong, brave, hopeful, loving — 
they go forth, to conquer the world. 

May to-day be a Pentecost to the cause of humanity. 
To-day, may the servants of Christ be everywhere speaking 
with new tongues, as the Spirit gives them utterance. May 
all our divisions and separations be at an end, and all true 
lovers of liberty, whether they call themselves Whigs, Dem- 
ocrats, Free Soilers, or Abolitionists — be united in one calm 
and earnest purpose — and once again all be of one speech 
and one tongue. 

Last Friday, Christ was crucified again in the form of the 
poor negro Slave. This morning, I feel in my heart that the 
Spirit has arisen firom the grave, and is poured out on many a 
mind and heart. It was well that this deed should have been 
done on Friday — and it is well that this Sunday shoidd 
come so. soon after, with its. bright 'and beautiful sun, to open 
through the land a thousand pulpits to denounce the shame, 
and to call men to a deep purpose of atoning for it. 

What then can be done ? What can we do ? T^iis is our 
last question. 
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1. We must be united. We must sacrifice everything to 
unite in one great Northern party all the friends of Freedom 
and Humanity. Let us forget the past, and gladly receive 
help from all. Let us reproach no one because he comes in 
at the eleventh hour. Whoever will repent, and do deeds 
meet for repentance — even though he has been a servant of 
kidnappers, a United States Commissioner, a Marshal, the 
Editor of a sham Democratic paper, or worse than all, a 
Lower Law Doctor of Divinity — whoever will repent, 
let him be welcome. 

2. Let us be calm. Let us put the calmest, coolest men 
in front, to lead us. Let the most conservative advise, and 
tell us what we axe to do. Let those of us who for years 
have been speaking, now listen for words from those whose 
turn has come to speak. The Anti-Slavery Platform wel- 
comes its new orators from State Street and Long Wharf. 
Let us not, by any rashness, lose the opportunity of uniting 
all men who axe in earnest. 

It is not for me, therefore, to say what we shall do next. 
But it can do no harm to read a little History, so that we 
may see by the example of our fathers how, without violence 
or bloodshed, this Statute may hereafter become a dead letter. 

In 1765, the British Parliament passed the Stamp Act, 
which was opposed as a usurpation by Parliament, and as 
denial of Trial by Jury in cases of property. This was the 
address then made by the legislature of Massachusetts to the 
Governor.* 

*^ You are pleased to say that the Stamp Act is an Act of 
Parliament, and as such ought to be observed. This House, 
Sir, has too great reverence for the Supreme Legislature of 
the Nation to question its just authority. It by no means 
appertains to us to adjust the boundaries of the power of 
Parliament, but boundaries there undoubtedly are.^* So we 

* This, and some other things in this Discourse, are taken from Charles 
Sumner's admirable Speech in the Senate of the United States, Aug., 1852, 
on his motion to repeal the Fugitiye Slave Bill. 



trs CAtJSES AND CONSEQUENCES. 25 

toiay say that it by no means pertains to ns to adjust the 
boundaries of the power of Congress — but boundaries there 
undoubtedly ore. 

The tones of that day in Massachusetts 'Welcomed the 
Stamp Act then, just as the organs of the Administration 
welcome the Nebraska Bill and the return of Fugitives now. 
Governor Bernard demanded submission. The Officers of 
the Customs, as now the Marshals, called for military force 
to assist them in executing it. Then, as now, the military 
were opposed to the people. A British Major of Artillery in 
New York said, " I will ram the Stamps down their throats 
with the end of my sword." 

But the whole country soon organized itself into a peacefid 
imion to oppose the execution of the Act. John Adams, 
in his Diary, says : 

*^ The year 1765 has been the most remarkable year of my 
life. That enormous engine, fabricated by the British Parlia- 
ment for battering down all the rights and liberties of Amer- 
ica — I mean the Stamp Act — has raised and spread through 
tlie whole continent a spirit which will be recorded to our 
honor with all future generations. In every colony, from 
Greorgia to New Hampshire inclusively, the Stamp distrib- 
^itors and iuspcctors have been compelled, by the unconquer- 
able rage of the people, to renounce their oi^ces. Such and 
so universal has been the resentment of the people, that every 
man who has dared to speat in favor of the Stamps, or to 
soften the detestation in which they are held, how great 
soever his abilities and virtues have been esteemed before, 
or whatever his fortune, connections, and influence had been, 
has been seen to sink into imiversal contempt and ignominy." 

Let the people be united, and they are irresistible. No 
doubt the Stamp distributors would have been glad to have 
kept their offices and salaries ; no doubt they argued that it 
was best to have the Stamps sold by '^good men," but 
they had to resign. No man can live in a community, made 
imanimous by a common conviction of Bight and Truth, and 
resist its will on such points as these. 
4 
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If the whole community should call upon the United States 
Commissioners and Marshals to resign, rather than to enforce 
the law, they would do so — for no man, I say again, can live 
in a community, and feel that he is deprived of its sympathy. 
Therefore no shadow of violence would be necessary, and 
ought never to be used. The calm request would be heard 
and obeyed. 

This is the only thing which can save us from a Revolu- 
tion. Perhaps even this cannot now save us. But if we can 
sever ourselves, wholly, from connection with Slavery, peace 
may return again. But if scenes like those of last week are 
to be re-enacted at the North, how long will it take to make 
the North ready for a dissolution of the Union ? 

As regards the Southern threat of dissolving the Union, 
that has now lost its terror. If we had disregarded it ten 
years ago, we should not be in such danger of dissolution of 
the Union as we are to-day. The majority of the North to-day 
have no objection to a dissolution of the Union. In this com-* 
munity, where one man was opposed to the Union a week ago, 
. one hundred are opposed to it to-day. The danger of disso- 
lution of the Union now, is from the North, ,not the South. 
And that danger will increase with wonderful rapidity, if 
some effectual measures are not taken to prevent the rendition 
of another Fugitive from the Northern States. 

Men have now come generally upon the ground taken years 
ago by Dr. Channing. In his essay on the duties of the Free 
States, he speaks of the great advantages of the Union, and of 
the dangers and difficulties which would result from its disso- 
lution. He speaks with great earnestness of conviction — but 
he closes thus, after arguing at great length in its favor. 

^^ In all this I do not mean that the Union is to be held fast 
at whatever cost. Vast sacrifices should be made to it, but 
not the sacrifice of duty. For one I do not wish it to continue, 
if, after earnest, faithful effort, the truth should be made clear, 
that the Free States are not to be absolved from giving support 
to Slavery, Better that we should part, than be the police of 
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the Slaveholder, than fight his battles, than wage war to up** 
hold an oppressive institution." 

That is the voice from the grave of Dr. Channing. Is it 
strange that many should think the time indicated has come ? 
Is not the truth clear that the North are not to be absolved 
from giving support to Slavery ? On last Friday, were we 
not literally made to act as *^ the police of the Slaveholder ? " 

3. We can all determine to support no man hereafter for 
any public office in the Federal or State Governments, who is 
not openly pledged to five things — 

1. The repeal of the obnoxious clause in the Nebraska BiQ, 

2. The right of trial by Jury for Fugitives. 

3. The exclusion of Slavery from the Territories. 

4. The admission of no more Slave States. 

5. The abolition of the Union if these cannot be obtained, 

4. And, finally, there is the work of individual consecration 
to the cause of Freedom. What better time than this to 
make that consecration ? Here on this Whitsunday, the first 
after the rendition of Biu-ns, let us each and all consecrate 
ourselves to labor and pray and speak and suffer for the 
cause of Universal Freedom. If we have done a little, let 
us do more. If we have spoken softly, let us speak more 
loudly. Let us enlist in this warfare for life. 

For myself, I here renew, before you, my dedication of 
myself to this cause. I pledge myself to devote to it the rest 
of my life, be it longer or shorter. As a Christian and as a 
minister of the gospel, I devote myself to it. I am ready to 
give to it time, thought, heart, hand, means. I am ready to 
act with all in this cause who will act with me, from the most 
timid conservative to the most idtra radical. Henceforth I 
shall reckon it no small part of my professional work to speak, 
to act, and to pray for the American Slave. I have done 
something of this hitherto. I did not learn my opposition to 
Slavery here, or yesterday — but years ago, and in the midst 
of Slavery itself. I have friends among the Slaveholders 
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whom I love and prize, and always shall do so. I can see 
reasons why they should continue to be Slaveholders and de- 
fenders of Slavery. I can excuse them. But I cannot excuse 
any Northern man, bom on free soil, nursed on the bosom of 
a free mother, who can in any way encourage or support a 
system, which degrades man into a thing, which corrupts 
society, separates families, and gives irresponsible power over, 
men and women to the meanest wretch who has a little money* 
For Northern defenders of such a system I have nothing but 
an irresistible loathing, pity, and sorrow. ^ ' 

But let us end in Hope. We are to-day cast down but not 
destroyed. Fraud and force, allied with fear and cupidity, 
may conquer much, but they cannot conquer God Almighty. 
Let us work in his cause. It will make your life sweet, it 
will make your dying pillow ^oft as down. When that su- 
preme hour shall come to us, and the world^s illusions fade 
away, what will most console us ? That we have kept the 
Compromises inviolate, and have aided in sending back one of 
God's poor into unrequited toil, to die on a plantation, far 
from family perhaps, a Slave ? Will that console us ? Will 
it be pleasant to think that all the respectability and wealth 
of the community have said, " Ye did well," if the voice in 
the conscience whispered, " You arc the accomplice of min* 
stealers ? " Which had we rather be, in that dying hour — 
a Commissioner, sending back the Slave — a Mayor, calling 
out troops to repress public sympathy with the victim — a 
Marshal, earning base bread by doing the Slaveholders' be* 
hests — an Editor, defending the cause of the tyrant, and 
scoffing at freedom ? Or should we not rather be of those 
who, without reward, defended the persecuted one — who 
sympathized with his woes and wrongs — who have labored 
to break every yoke and let the oppressed go free — and who 
shall hear Christ say at last t— " Inasmuch as ye have done it 
to the hfist of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me ? '* 
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Shall the iron break the Northern iron and the steel ? — Jeremiah xv. 12. 

You have imagined my subject beforehand, for there is but 
one subject on which I could preach, or you could listen, to- 
day. Yet, how hard it is to say one word of that. You do 
not ask, at a funeral, that the bereaved mourners themselves 
should speak, but you call in one a little farther removed, to 
utter words of comfort, if comfort there be. But to-day is, or 
should be, to every congregation in Massachusetts, a day of 
funeral service — we are all mourners -r-r and what is there for 
me to say ? 

Yet, even in this gloom, the faculty of wonder is left ; as 
at funerals, men ask in a low tone, around the coffin, what 
was the disease that smote this fair form, and are we safe from 
the infection ? So we now ask, what is lost, and how have 
we lost it, and what have we left ? Is it all gone, (men say,) 
that old New England heroism and enthusiasm ? Is there 
any disinterested love of Freedom left in Massachusetts ? 
And then they think with joy, (as I do,) that, at least. Free- 
dom did not die without a struggle, and that it took thousands 
of armed men to lay her in the grave at last. 
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I am thankful for all this. Words are nothing — we have 
been surfeited with words for twenty years. I am thankful 
that this time there was action also ready for Freedom. God 
gave men bodies, to live and work in ; the powers of those 
bodies are the first things to be consecrated to the Eight. He 
gave us higher powers, also, for weapons, but, in using those, 
we must not forget to hold the lower ones also ready ; else 
we miss our proper manly life on earth, and lay down our 
means of usefulness before we have outgrown them. " Ren- 
der imto Caesax the things which are Caesar's and unto God 
the things which are God's." Our souls and bodies are both 
God's, and resistance to tyrants is obedience to Him. 

If you meet men whose souls are contaminated, and have 
time enough to work on them, you can deal with them by the 
weapons of the soul alone ; but if men array brute force 
against Freedom — pistols, clubs, drilled soldiers, and stone 
walls — then the body also has its part to do in resistance. 
You must hold yourself above men, I own, yet not too far 
above to reach them. 

I do not Hke even to think of taking life, only of giving it ; 
but physical force that is forcible enough, acts without blood- 
shed. They say that with twenty more men at hand, that 
Friday night, at the Boston Court House, the Slave might 
have been rescued without even the death of that one man — 
who was perhaps killed by his frightened companions, then 
and there. So you see force . may not mean bloodshed ; and 
calm, irresistible force, in a good cause, becomes sublime. 
The strokes on the door of that Court House that night for 
instance — they may perchance have disturbed some dreamy 
saint from his meditations, (if dreamy saints abound in Court 
Square,) — but I think they went echoing from town to town. 
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from Boston to far New Orleans, like the first drum beat of 
the Revolution — and each reverberating throb was a blow 
upon the door of every Slave-prison of this guilty Republic. 

That first faint throb of Liberty was a proud thing for 
Boston ; Boston which was a scene so funereal a week after. 
Men say the act of one Friday helped prepare for the next ; 
I am glad if it did. If the attack on the Court House had no 
greater effect than to send that Slave away under a guard of 
two thousand' men, instead of two hundred, it was worth a 
dozen lives. If we are all Slaves indeed — *• if there is no law 
in Massachusetts except the telegraphic orders from Wash- 
ington — if our own military are to be made Slave-catchers — • 
if our Governor is a mere piece of State ceremony, permitted 
only to rise at a military dinner and thank his own soldiers 
for their readiness to shoot down his own constituents, without 
even the delay of a riot act — if Massachusetts is merely a 
conquered province and under martial law — then I wish to 
Jcnow it, and I am grateful for every additional gun and sabre 
that forces the truth deeper into our hearts. Lower, Massa^ 
chusetts, lowef, Jcneel still lower ! Serve, Irish Marines ! the 
kidnappers, your masters ; down in the dust, citizen soldiery ! 
before the Irish Marines, and for you, O Governor, a lower 
humility yet, and your homage must be|Miid, at second hand, 
before the stained and soiled *^ citizen soldiery." 

I remember the great trades-procession in Boston, a few 
years since, in honor of the visitors from the North, from the 
free soil of Canada. Then all choice implements, which 
Maijiachusetts had invented to supply the industry of the 
world, were brought forth for exhibition, and superb was the 
show. This time we had visitors from the South — the South 
which uses tools also — and imports them all, ^' hoes, spades. 
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axes, politicians, and ministers." So the last new implements, 
for her use, were to be exhibited now. There were twenty*- 
one specimens of Boston military companies. There were the 
two hundred more confidential bullies, for whom the city was 
ransacked, men so vile, that it was said the police had no 
duties left, for all the dangerous persons were employed as 
policemen themselves, — men whom a Police Judge having 
inspected, recognized criminal after criminal, who had been 
sentenced by himself to the House of Correction ; these came 
next. Truly as there is joy in heaven over one sinner who 
repenteth, so there was joy in Boston that day, over one 
sinner who had not repented, — ^ over every man in whom the 
powers of hell were strong enough, aided by public brandy, 
to fit him for that terrible service. Those were the tools 
marshalled forth for exhibition. But why were these only 
shown ? Why were the finer, the more precious implements 
kept invisible that day, the real engines of that Slaveholder's 
triumph ? Why not make the picture* perfect ? Place, O 
Chief Marshal, between the Slave and the guardian cannon, 
the crowning glory of that sad procession, the Slaveholder in 
his carriage, and chain, on the one side, the Mayor of Boston, 
and, on the other side, the Governor of the Commonwealth, 
with the motto, ^f The Representative Men of Massachusetts, 
— These tooh she gives, Virginia, to thee ! " 

I mean no personality. The men who occupy these offices, 
are men who (I have always thought) did them honor. I sup* 
pose that neither would own a Slave, nor (personally) catch one. 
No doubt they favorably represent the average of Massachu- 
setts men. But I introduce them for precisely this reason, to 
show the tragedy of our American institutions, that they take 
average Massachusetts men, put them into public office, and 
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theii, demanding more of them than their education gives 
them manliness to meet, — '- use them, crush them, and drop 
them> into the dishonor with which these hitherto honored 
men are suddenly overwhelmed to-day. 

If such be the influence of our national organization, what 
good do our efforts do ? Our labor to reform the North, with 
the whole force of nationalized Slavery to resist, is like the 
effort of Sir John Franklin, on his first voyage, to get norths- 
ward by travelling on the ice. He travelled toward the pole 
for six weeks> no doubt of that ; but at the end of the time 
he was two hundred miles farther from it than when he 
started. The ice had floated southward — and our ice floats 
southward also. And so it will be, while this Union concen- 
trates power in the hands of Slaveholders, and gives the 
North only commercial prosperity, the more thoroughly to 
enervate and destroy it. 

Here, for instance, is the Nebraska Emigration Society ; it 
is indeed, a noble enterprise, and I am proud that it owes its 
origin to a Worcester man — but where is the good of emi- 
grating to Nebraska, if Nebraska is to be only a transplanted 
Massachusetts^ and the Original Massachusetts has been tried 
and found wanting ? Will the stream rise higher than its 
source ? Settle your Nebraska ten years, and you will have 
your New England harvest of corn and grain, more luxuriant 
in that virgin soil ; — » ah, but will not the other Massachu* 
setts crop come also, of political demagogues and wire-pullers, 
and a sectarian religion, which will insure the passage of the 
greatest hypocrite to heaven, if he will join the right church 
before he goes ? And give the emigrants twenty years more 
of prosperity, and then ask them, if you dare, to break law 
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and disturb order, and risk life, merely to save their State 
from the shame that has just blighted Massachusetts ? 

In view of these facts, what stands between us and a mili- 
tary despotism ? " Sure guarantees," you say. So has every 
nation thought until its fall came. " The outward form of 
Roman institutions stood iminjured till long after Caligula 
had made his horse consul." What is your safeguard ? No- 
thing but a parchment Constitution, which has been riddled 
through and through whenever it pleased the Slave Power ; 
which has not been able to preserve to you the oldest privi- 
leges of Freedom — Habeas Corpus and Trial by Jury ! 
Stranger still, that men should think to find a security in our 
material prosperity, and our career of foreign conquest, and 
our acquisition of gold mines, and forget that these have been 
precisely the symptoms which have prophesied the decline of 
every powerful commercial state — -Rome, Carthage, Tyre, 
Venice, Spain, Holland, and all the rest. 

In the third century after the birth of Jesus, Terullian 
painted that brilliant picture of the Roman power, which 
describes us, as if it were written for us : 

" Certainly," says he, ^^ the world becomes more and more 
our tributary; none of its secret recesses have remained 
inaccessible, all are known, fi-equented, and all have become 
the scene or the object of traffic. Who now dreads an un- 
known island ? who trembles at a reef ? our ships are sure to 
be met with everywhere -^ everywhere is a people, a state ; 
everywhere is life. We crush the world beneath our weight 
— onerosi sumus mundo.^^ 

And Rome perished, almost when the words were uttered ! 

How simple the acts of our tragedy may be ! Let another 
Fugitive Slave case occur, and more blood be spilt (as might 
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happen another time ;) — let Massachusetts be declared insur" 
rectionary, and placed under martial law, (as it might ;) — let 
the President be made Dictator, with absolute power; let 
him send his willing Attorney General to buy up officers of 
militia, (which would be easy,) and frighten Officers of State, 
(which would be easier ;) — let him get half the press, and a 
quarter of the pulpits, to sustain his usurpation, under the 
name of ^^ law and order " ; — let the flame spread from New 
England to New York, from New York to Ohio, from Ohio 
to Wisconsin ; — and how long would it take for some future 
Franklin Pierce to stand where Louis Napoleon stands now ? 
How much would the commercial leaders of the East resist, 
if an appeal were skilfully made to their pockets ? — or the 
political demagogues of the West, if an appeal were made to 
their ambition? It seems inconceivable! Certainly — so 
did the coup d^etat of Louis Napoleon, the day before it 
happened ! 

" Do not despair of the Republic," says some one, remem^ 
bering the hopeful old Roman motto. But they had to de- 
spair of that one in the end,— and why not of this one also ? 
Why, when we were going on, step by step, as older Repub- 
lics have done, should we expect to stop just as we reach the 
brink of Niagara ? The love of Liberty grows stronger every 
year, some think, in some places. Thirty years ago, it o6st 
only $25 to restore a Fugitive Slave from Boston, and nbw it 
costs $100,000; — Jm^ still the Slave is restored. I know 
there are thousands of hearts which stand pledged to Liberty 
now, and these may save the State, in spite of her officials 
and her military ; but can they save the Nation ? They may 
give us disunion instead of despotism, but can they give us 
anything better? Can they even giv6 us anything so good? 
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We talk of the Anti-Slavery sentiment as being stronger ; but 
in spite of your Free Soil votes, your Uncle Tom's Cabin, and 
your New York Tribunes, here is the siinple fact : the Sottth 
beats tL8 mare and more easily every time. So chess-players, 
when they have once or twice overcome a weak antagonist, 
think it safe, next time, to give up to him a half dozen pieces 
by way of odds; — and after all gain the victory. Compare 
this Nebraska game with the previous ones. The Slave 
Power could afford to give us the Whig party on our side, 
this time — could give up to us the commercial influence of 
Boston and New York, so strong an ally before — ^ it has not 
had the name and presence of Daniel Webster to help it now, 
nor the voices of clergymen, nor the terror of disunion, nor 
the weariness after a long Anti-Slavery excitement : it has 
dispensed with all these ; — nay, the whole contest was on 
our own soil, to defend the poor little landmark we had re- 
treated to long before; — and for all this, the Slave Power 
has conquered us, just as easily as it conquered us on Texas, 
Mexico, and the compromises of 1850. 

No wonder that this excitement is turning Whigs and 
Democrats into Free Soilers, and Free Soilers into disunion- 
ists. But this is only the- eddy, after all; the main current 
sets the wrong way. The nation is intoxicated and depraved. 
It takes all the things you count as influential, — all the 
" spirit of the age," and the " moral sentiment of Cluristen- 
dom," and the best eloquence and literature of the time, — to 
balance the demoralization of a single term of Presidential 
patronage. Give the offices of the nation to be controlled by 
the Slave Power, and I tell you that there is not one in ten, 
even of professed Anti-Slavery men, who can stand the fire 
in that furnace of sin; and there is not a plot so wicked 
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but it will have, like all its predecessors, a sufficient majority 
when the time comes. 

Do you doubt this ? Name, if you can, a victory of Free- 
dom, or a defeat of the Slave Power, within twenty years, 
except on th^ right of petition, and even that was only a 
recovery of lost ground. Do you say, the poHticians are 
false, but the people mark the men who betray them ! True, 
they mark them, but as merchants mark goods, with the cost 
price, that they may raise the price a little, when they want 
to sell the same article again. You must go back to the 
original Missouri Compromise^ if you wish to prove that even 
Massachusetts punishes traitors to Freedom, by any severer 
penalty than a seat on her Supreme Bench. For myself, I 
do not believe in these Anti-Slavery spasms of our people, for 
the same reason that Coleridge did not believe in ghosts, 
because I have seen too many of them myself. I remember 
when our Massachusetts delegation in Congress, signed a sort 
of threat that the State would withdraw from the Union if 
Texas came in^ but it never happened. I remember the 
State Convention at Faneuil Hall in 1845, where the lion 
and the lamb lay down together, and George T. Curtis and. 
John G. Whittier were Secretaries ; and the Convention sol- 
en^nly pronounced the annexation of Texas to be ^^ the over- 
throw of the Constitution, the bond of the existing Union." 
I remember how one speaker boasted that if Texas was voted 
in by joint resolution, it might be voted out by the same. 
But somehow, we have never mustered that amount of resolu- 
tion ; and when I hear of State Street petitioning for the 
repeal of its own Fugitive Slave Law, I remember the lesson. 

For myself, I do not expect to live to see that law repealed 
by the votes of politicians at Washington. It can only be 
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repealed by ourselves, upon the soil of Massachusetts. For 
one, I am glad to be deceived no longer. I am glad of the 
discovery — (no hasty thing, but gradually dawning upon me 
for ten years) — that I live under a despotism. I have lost 
the dream that ours is a land of peace and order. I have 
looked thoroughly through our " Fourth of July," and seen 
its hoUowness ; and I advise you to petition your City Gov- 
ernment to revoke their appropriation for its celebration, (or 
give the same to the Nebraska Emigration Society,) and only 
toll the bells in all the churches, and hang the streets in 
black from end to end. O shall we hold such ceremonies 
when only some statesman is gone, and omit them over dead 
Freedom, whom all true statesmen only live to serve ! 

At any rate my word of counsel to you is to learn this 
lesson thoroughly — a revolution is begun ! not a Reform, but 
a Revolution. If you take part in politics henceforward, let 
it be only to bring nearer the crisis which will either save or 
sunder this nation — or perhaps save in sundering. I am not 
very hopeful, even as regards you ; I know the mass of men 
will not make great sacrifices for Freedom, but there is more 
need of those who will. I have lost faith forever in num- 
bers ; I have faith only in the constancy and courage of a 
'* forlorn hope." And for aught we know, a case may arise, 
this week, in Massachusetts, which may not end like the 
last one. 

Let us speak the truth. Under the influence of Slavery, 
we are rapidly relapsing into that state of barbarism in which 
every man must rely on his own right hand for his protection. 
Let any man yield to his instinct of Freedom, and resist oppres- 
sion, and his life is at the mercy of the first drunken officer 
who orders his troops to fire. For myself, existence looks 
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worthless under such circumstances ; and I can only make 
life worth living for, by becoming a revolutionist. The say- 
ing seems dangerous ; but why not say it if one means it, as 
I certainly do. I respect law and order, but as the ancient 
Persian sage said, " alwcfys to obey the laws, virtue must 
relax much of her vigor." I see, now, that while Slavery is 
national, law and order must constantly be on the wrong side. 
I see that the case stands for me precisely as it stands for 
Kossuth and Mazzini, and I must take the consequences. 

Do you say that ours is a Democratic Government, and 
there is a more peaceable remedy ? I deny that we live under 
a Democracy. It is an oligarchy of Slaveholders, and I point 
to the history of a half century to prove it. Do you say, 
that oligarchy will be propitiated by submission ? I deny it. 
It is the plea of the timid in all ages. Look at the expe- 
rience of our own country. Which is most influential in 
Congress — South Carolina, which never submitted to any- 
thing, or Massachusetts, with thrice the white population, but 
which always submits to everything ? I tell you, there is not 
a free State in the Union which would dare treat a South 
Carolinian as that State treated Mr. Hoar ; or, if it had been 
done, the Union would have been divided years ago. The 
way to make principles felt is to assert them — peaceably, if 
you can ; forcibly, if you must. The way to promote Free 
Soil is to have your own soil free ; to leave courts to settle 
constitutions, and to fall back (for your own part,) on first 
principles: then it will be seen that you mean something. 
How much free territory is there beneath the Stars and 
Stripes? I know of four places — Syracuse, Wilkesbarre, 
MHwaukie, and Chicago : I remember no others. " Worces- 
ter," you say. Worcester has not yet been tried. If you 
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think Worcester County is free, say so and act accordingly. 
Call a County Convention, and declare that you leave legal 
quibbles to lawyers, and parties to politicians, and plant 
yoiu-selves on the simple truth that God never made a Slave, 
and that man shall neither make nor take one here ! Over 
youi* own city, at least, you have power ; but will you stand 
the test when it comes ? Then do not try to avoid it For 
one thing only I blush — that a Fugitive has ever fled from 
here to Canada, Let it not happen again, I charge you, if 
you are what you think you are. Xo longer conceal Fugitives 
and help them on, but show them and defend them. Let 
the Underground Railroad stop here ! Say to the South that 
Worcester, though a part of a Eepublic, shall be as free as if 
ruled by a Queen ! Hear^ O Richmond I and give ear, O 
Carolina ! henceforth Worcester is Canada to the Slave ! 
And what will Worcester be to the kidnapper? I dare. not 
tell ; and I fear that the poor sinner himself, if once recog- . 
nized in our streets, would scarcely get back to tell the tale. 

I do not discourage more peaceable instrumentalities; 
would to God that no other were ever needful. Make laws, 
if you can, though you have State processes already, if you 
had officers to enforce them ; and, indeed, Vhat can any State 
process do, except to legalize nullification ? Use politics, if 
you can make them worth using, though a coalition adminis- 
tration proved as powerless, in the Sims case, as a Whig 
administration has proved now. But the disease lies deeper 
than these remedies can reach. It is all idle to try to save 
men by law and order, merely, while the men themselves 
grow selfish and timid, and are only ready to talk of Liberty, 
and risk nothing for it. Our people have no active physical 
habits ; their intellects are sharpened, but their bodies, and 
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even their hearts, are left untrained ; they learn only (as a 
French satirist once said,) the fear of God and the love of 
money; they are taught that they owe the world nothing, 
but that the world owes them a living, and so they - make a 
living ; but the fresh, strong spirit of Liberty droops and 
decays, and only makes a dying. I charge you, parents, do 
not be so easily satisfied ; encourage nobler instincts in your 
children, and appeal to nobler principles ; teach your daugh^ 
ter that life is something more than dress and show, and your 
son that there is some nobler aim in existence than a good 
bargain, and a fast horse, and an oyster supper. Let us have 
the brave, simple instincts of Circassian mountaineers, with- 
out their ignorance; and the unfaltering moral courage of 
the Puritans, without their superstition; so that we may 
show the world that a community may be educated in brain 
without becoming cowardly in body; and that a people 
without a standing army may yet rise as one man, when 
Freedom needs defenders. 

May God help us so to redeem this oppressed and bleeding 
State, and to bring this people back to that simple love of 
Liberty, without which it must die amidst its luxuries, like 
the sad nations of the elder world. May we gain more iron 
in our souls, and have it in the right place; — have soft 
hearts and hard wills, not as now, soft wills and hard hearts. 
Then will the iron break the Northern iron and the steel no 
longer; and ^^God save the Commonwealth of Massachu- 
setts ! " will be at last a hope fulfilled. 
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think Worcester County is free, say so and act accordingly. 
Call a County Convention, and declare that you leave legal 
quibbles to lawyers, and parties to politicians, and plant 
yourselves on the simple truth that God never made a Slave, 
and that man shall neither make nor take one here ! Over 
your own city, at least, you have power ; but will you stand 
the test when it comes ? Then do not try to avoid it. For 
one thing only I blush — that a Fugitive has ever fled from 
here to Canada. Let it not happen again, I charge you, if 
you are what you think you are. No longer conceal Fugitives 
and help them on, but show them and defend them. Let 
the Underground Railroad stop here ! Say" to the South that 
Worcester, though a part of a Republic, shall be as free as if 
ruled by a Queen ! Hear, O Richmond ! and give ear, O 
Carolina I henceforth Worcester is Canada to the Slave ! 
And what will Worcester be to the kidnapper? I dare. not 
tell ; and I fear that the poor sinner himself, if once recog- . 
nized in our streets, would scarcely get back to tell the tale. 

I do not discourage more peaceable instrumentalities; 
would to God that no other were ever needful. Make laws, 
if you can, though you have State processes already, if you 
had officers to enforce them ; and, indeed, Vhat can any State 
process do, except to legalize nullification ? Use politics, if 
you can make them worth using, though a coalition adminis- 
tration proved as powerless, in the Sims case, as a Whig 
administration has proved now. But the disease lies deeper 
than these remedies can reach. It is all idle to try to save 
men by law and order, merely, while the men themselves 
grow selfish and timid, and are only ready to talk of Liberty, 
and risk nothing for it. Our people have no active physical 
habits ; their intellects are sharpened, but their bodies, and 
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even their hearts, are left Tintrained ; they learn only (as a 
French satirist once said,) the fear of God and the love of 
money; they are taught that they owe the world nothing, 
but that the world owes them a living, and so they • make a 
living ; but the fresh, strong spirit of Liberty droops and 
decays, and only makes a dying. I charge you, parents, do 
not be so easily satisfied ; encourage nobler instincts in your 
children, and appeal to nobler principles ; teach your daughr 
ter that life is something more than dress and show, and your 
son that there is some nobler aim in existence thap. a good 
bargain, and a fast horse, and an oyster supper. Let us have 
the brave, simple instincts of Circassian mountaineers, with- 
out their ignorance; and the unfaltering moral courage of 
the Puritans, without their superstition; so that we may 
show the world that a community may be educated in brain 
without becoming cowardly in body; and that a people 
without a standing army may yet rise as one man, when 
Freedom needs defenders. 

May God help us so to redeem this oppressed and bleeding 
State, and to bring this people back to that simple love of 
Liberty, without which it must die amidst its luxuries, like 
the sad nations of the elder world. May we gain more iron 
in our souls, and have it in the right place; — have soft 
hearts and hard wills, not as now, soft wills and hard hearts. 
Then will the iron break the Northern iron and the steel no 
longer; and ^^God save the Commonwealth of Massachur 
setts ! " wUl be at last a hope fulfilled. 
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Call a County Convention, and declare that you leave legal 
quibbles to lawyers, and parties to politicians, and plant 
yourselves on the simple truth that God never made a Slave, 
and that man shall neither make nor take one here ! Over 
youi' own city, at least, you have power ; but will you stand 
the test when it comes ? Then do not try to avoid it. For 
one thing only I blush — that a Fugitive has ever fled from 
here to Canada. Let it not happen again, I charge you, if 
you are what you think you are. No longer conceal Fugitives 
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ruled by a Queen ! Hear, O Richmond ! and give ear, O 
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tell ; and I fear that the poor sinner himself, if once recog- . 
nized in our streets, would scarcely get back to tell the tale. 
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would to God that no other were ever needful. Make laws, 
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had officers to enforce them ; and, indeed, Vhat can any State 
process do, except to legalize nullification ? Use politics, if 
you can make them worth using, though a coalition adminis- 
tration proved as powerless, in the Sims case, as a Whig 
administration has proved now. But the disease lies deeper 
than these remedies can reach. It is all idle to try to save 
men by law and order, merely, while the men themselves 
grow selfish and timidj and are only ready to talk of Liberty, 
and risk nothing for it* Our people have no active physical 
habits ; ihmi intellecta are sharpened, but their bodies, and 
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SERMON. 



"Hb looked fob Justicb, and bbhold Mubdek; fob Righteousness, 
AND behold, the cbt OF THE Oppbessed." — Isaiah v., 7. 

Sunday before last, I spoke of the signs of the times, and the 
new aspects of Slavery; and more especially of the atrocious 
attempt then mjEJdng, to kidnap a citizen of Boston. A few 
dismal days have passed, — loveliest of June days made dismal 
by the huge shadow of human sin, — and now the deed is done ! 
We have seen a second hideous rite performed on these altars of 
slavery in Massachusetts — these abominations of desolation, 
standing where they ought not ; performed this time in open day, 
with all the pomp and parade becoming a solemn sacrifice in the 
name of the State. We have seen every outrage on public senti- 
ment, every aggravation of the cruelty inherent in the Fugitive 
Law, every accessory in the time, place, and process, conspiring 
to make the wickedness thorough and complete. No wonder that 
men who had trusted in the dignity and nobleness of human 
nature until then, felt that foothold of faith give way, and the 
billows of despair go over them. No wonder that men who had 
bved and defended slavery till then, turned away from that spec- 
tacle, confuted and changed. For "the sum of all villanies" 
did indeed make bold and full avowal therein, of its instincts and 
its means. There was guilt enough concentrated in the rendition 
of that poor negro, to perpetrate a thousand heinous crimes. Sla- 
very had armed it all with one deadly purpose, and made it over- 
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sweep, for the moment at least, every guarantee of liberty, every 
humane impulse, every moral and religious conviction. It seemed 
as if new hosts of evil had rushed suddenly, with a boundless 
license, upon the world. Yet it was not so. The patient laws 
of retribution did not hasten, nor the pitying love of God with- 
draw. The wickedness was already in our midst It did but start 
forth, then and there, out of the dark, — like that shape we saw 
moving across the face of the sun, — and press in between us and 
the light of God's great law, that we might know what its mass 
was, and what its path. It was here already. It is here now, — 
stupendous, nigh inconceivable, with its work before it, and its 
whole might strained to its work. Let us remember this ; for 
what a warning have we had of coming woes ! 

The shadow will not go back on the dial, and what is done is 
done. The hateful record has gone forth, to make us the scoff of 
despots and a shame to freemen, wherever the sun shines. But 
the iron has not entered our souls in vain, if we have learned to 
feel how miserably Massachusetts lies fallen, and what a mockery 
are our churches of Christ and our charters of Freedom. 

Let us repeat the old truth, again so terribly enforced. The 
idea of property in man cannot possibly remain embodied in the 
institutions of a nation, without utterly destroying everything in 
that nation that is sacred, honorable, just or pure. So long as one 
attribute of manhood survives in any individual in that nation, 
Slavery has a new gyve to fasten, a new victim to brand. You 
may try to cripple or neutralize it, in this section, or confine it 
to that ; you may think your public sentiment has reduced it to 
a dead letter, and that however it may rage in its own limits and 
on distant borders, you are safe from its immediate power, in your 
churches, and schools, and laws. It is a fatal delusion. If Sla- 
very is embodied in your government, it is in every nook and 
by-way of the land. It is at every fire-side; it is poisoning 
every conscience and heart. It is school-master, and preacher, 
and lawyer, and soldier. It is merchant and politician; it is 
miscreant and ruffian. It moves every ann of the social ma- 
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chinery. It controls the respectable classes by bribes and threats, 
and the vicious classes by sympathy. And you awake from your 
dream to find it here, in fiill stature, wielding its bloody scourge 
over the poor, mocking at the arms that hang powerless at your 
sides, and using the popular respect for law as its most pliant, 
unquestioning tool. 

A fortnight ago, men thought the Fugitive Act was dead, in 
Boston ; public sentiment, they said, was against it, and so was 
Massachusetts law. For all that, Anthony Bums was not saved. 
What help were law and sentiment to him ? Slavery was in the 
Oovemment of the land. Massachusetts had her hand clasped in 
the slaveholder's clutch ; she dared not withdraw it, because the 
Slaveholder was the Government. And so long as we are under 
a slaveholding Government, that clutch will not be shaken off. 
Massachusetts should have understood this, long ago ; she has 
not, and here is the issue. 

What crushing evidence she has stood out against ! The gov- 
ernment has been the Pandemonium of Slavery for years, yet 
she has fancied herself a Free State. Freedom has no inch of 
soil on which it can set up for even a peculiar institution, is not 
even so much as sectional; is swept out of the territories, and 
browbeaten and crushed in the conventions, and bullied and out- 
voted in Congress, and turned into an outlawed Pariah, to be 
cheated, scorned, beaten, left for dead every day. Massachusetts 
has bowed her head to the yoke, and kissed the rod every stroke 
it gave. Massachusetts is an integral part of the government, 
though a trampled one. And yet she was boasting that she had 
grown so Anti-Slavery since the dark time of Thomas Sims, that 
no more slaves would be returned. What a foolish boast was 
that ! The Fugitive Law was but getting refreshed while it slept. 
It starts up in the midst of our philanthropic and religious festi- 
vals, stretched and swollen beyond its natural proportions of 
hideousness. Overriding Constitutional provisions and State 
Laws ; trampling down habeas corpus, jury trial, personal reple- 
vin, frightening our executive officers out of the discharge of 
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their fanctions, with its bribed judge and its arbitrary process, 
atheistic and diabolical, consigning a living man as property into 
the hands of ruffians, — this Fugitive Law, comprehending under 
a new significance for soul and body both, all the horrible stories 
of barbarism we can remember — of in&nts thrown into rivers, 
passed through the fire to Moloch, exposed to mountain wolves, 
the victim's heart torn out by Aztec priests, the great human 
holocaust of Druid worship, — this Fugitive Law starts up in our 
paradise of Churches, Schools, Laws, — and clutches its victim. 
It brings the scum of the city purlieus about the Court House to 
expel the people ; points cannon and bayonets at them, to show 
that an upstart demagogue, here as in Europe, may open his 
coup d'etat with a massacre ; blockades the ways of business with 
tipstaves, and treats the peaceful citizens with brutal indignity. 
Worse than that, — worse, because more incredibly shameful, — 
it finds among the thousands of that great city a judge, who is 
ready to do all its pleasure, and then give it more help out of 
pure love and fear ; who lends the man-steaJer the benefit of a 
clause in the Statute which he had no right to claim ; and then, 
when every other means of gratifying the Slave Power at Wash- 
ington by the sacrifice of his brother, is wrested from him by 
the unexpected mercy of counter testimony, and the noble fidelity 
of skilful counsel, dares to condemn the innocent out' of his own 
lips, and on evidence of a person who had come hundreds of miles 
that the kidnapping might not fail : — a judge, who has recourse 
to proving a man a chattel by assuming him a man^ competent to 
bear testimony ; a man, having a free conscience and a free mind, 
which may be trusted as witnesses to prove that he has neither ! 
Such a judge it finds, more cruel and unblushing than the law. 
Then glorying in having found fit instrument for work so foul, it 
summons the whole military force of Boston, to protect its inso- 
lent menials from the indignation of the people, to open them a 
way down State Street, over a spot where the dead stones seemed 
to join the living multitude, to cry shame ! — in order that Boston 
might be forced to set her own seal to tbia outrage on her laws. 
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and that so, heaping all forms of humiliation on her head, this 
one bold robber might drag off his prize in triumph, sole master 
in Massachusetts that day. The Fugitive Slave Law is king. 
The Mayor obeys it with blind precipitation ; proclaims martial 
law against the popular instincts of liberty, and vests illegal and 
monstrous powers in the military to shoot down the citizens — 
the end whereof is a series of outrageous personal assaults, and 
almost a massacre and civil war. And there stood the wealth 
and respectability of Boston to see it done ; this dastardly deed 
their patriotism, this brutal incendiarism their law and order ! 
They stood cowed before that Virginia kidnapper, and did his 
will. Conscience had been voted a prejudice long before, and 
the Union higher than the Christian Law of Love, and now the 
kidnapper had come to judgment, holding them to their bond. 
The Mayor might have warned him out of the city, had they 
repented and said the word. The Governor might have sum- 
moned the Legislature, or at least executed Massachusetts laws, 
in order to thwart this wicked process. They made these sub- 
servient oflScers afraid to do Christian things, bold to do tyranni- 
cal and inhuman things, that kidnapping might not be offended. 
There they stood, and saw the deed. So loyal Boston pays divine 
honors to a slave-catcher. Meanwhile, a New England captain, 
no abolitionist, as I learn, is frightened out of Alexandria 
by a mob, for the sin of his northern birth. Slavery understands 
what masters can do, and what Slaves will bear. But Massachu- 
setts has understood nothing. She has only gone on boasting, in 
one breath, of her loyalty to the Union, and of her Anti-Slavery, 
which had " made the Fugitive Law a dead letter." She needed 
this spectacle to teach her that there could be no such thing as a 
Free State, North or South, nothing but a little section of a 
slaveholding Union ; that the Heart must rule the members, and 
that Slavery is the Heart. But there is a Nemesis in Slavery, 
that will drive the truth in upon us in bitter judgments, until 
every soul of us shall feel and confess it. 
The men who had sought peace before purity, — the merchants 
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who had sent back Thomas Sims, to be beaten to death in Georgia, 
that State Street might prosper, — and the Clergy who had let 
that deed go unrebuked, and who still, while their brother lay 
near by, fallen among thieves, — sat discussing Trinity and Unity 
and bandying statistics of tracts and funds, — knew that they 
were receiving their reward. From that poor hunted slave, set 
upon by a whole nation that he might be despoiled of his hu- 
manity, — there went up a cry of judgment against every com- 
promise of cowardice and greed, which no man, it seemed, could 
be BO dull as not to hear and take to heart. ^* This," it said, " is 
the Union you have called sacred, and set up above the law of God, 
never to be moved. This is the Peace for which you have sold 
your freedom, and sacrificed your mercy and your faith. This is 
the * great American Idea ' of lAherty^ which reconciles Northern 
Schools with Southern Scourges, and stands at once for the sum 
of all brutal oppressions, and the inalienable rights of man ; which 
your pulpits have called Christianity, and your political leaders 
and Fourth of July orators. Patriotism. See what it has made 
of you and of me." 

I do not know what effect this appeal wrought upon the con- 
sciences of influential persons in Boston. But I think the people 
did not wholly mistake its meaning. Mortified and degraded in 
their own eyes, they knew that their manhood and virtue were 
borne off with that defenceless man into chattel bondage, and 
must be recovered now, or lost forever. They recognised their 
relation to Slavery — that they were not what the politicians had 
told them, the indirect supporters of it as a sectional necessity, 
but its prostrate vassals in their own streets and homes. They 
felt it now as a Presence of wickedness, which had enveloped and 
crushed them. They saw how it allies itself with every form of 
profligacy and brutality in their midst, subsidizes disorganization 
and ruin, arrays all the vice in the community in arms against 
virtue, liberty, order — and gives it victory in the prostituted 
name of law. I cannot think New England has fallen so low as 
to look upon such sights without indignation and horror. And it 
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was some comfort, in the degradation to which we saw ourselves 
reduced, to notice that there was but one feeling in that great 
multitude assembled to witness the burial of liberty ; no levity 
nor idle curiosity, but a gathering wrath, which servile bayonets 
might for a moment overbear, but which will not be suppressed. 
It was something to know that such a deed could not be done 
without the help of thousands of armed men, and numbers of 
these in their hearts disgusted and ashamed. It was something 
to know that whatever manliness exists among us, was roused by 
it to prepare for a struggle with Slavery, that will make no more 
concessions, endure no more insults, and slacken no energy till 
the victory is complete. It was something to feel that this new 
outrage had come at a moment when it would be most effective in 
giving a nobler and more generous purpose to that hostility to the 
Slave Power, which is just now stimulated by a sense of political 
insult, and a desire for revenge upon a treacherous ally. It is 
something that the Federal Government stands before us unmasked 
— as made in the very image of Slavery, and growing rapidly into 
a centralized despotism, resting on military force, and bent upon 
the destruction of every sacred right and law. It is something 
that the warnings of radical Anti-Slavery for years, are demon- 
strated to be no fanaticism, but the words of truth and soberness. 
Something that men are forced to acknowledge, that Freedom and 
Slavery are irreconcileable, and cannot exist in the same govern- 
ment ; something that a revolution of sentiment is sweeping over 
the North, which makes a dissolution of the Union no longer a 
question of probability among thoughtful persons, but simply a 
question of time. The revolutionary passion which this atrocity 
has aroused, and which is ready to take up arms, and wage a 
new war for Liberty on the old battle-fields, shows, one may trust, 
that a moral sentiment is coming, that shall know how to work 
more decisively and thoroughly, as well as more humanely, than 
the sword. 

It would be foolish, with our past experience, to be sanguine. 
Yet wo will accept all the grounds we can find for a new hope. 
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Now that every thing the North had ignobly trusted in, has 
failed it, will it not fall back upon the moral instincts it has post- 
poned so long ? Has it not learned to cry with that old idolater 
of Mount Ephraim, " Ye have taken away my gods which I made, 
and the priest also, and ye are gone away — and now what have 
I more ? " Are we so utterly lost that we shall not be taught by 
such intolerable outrages, to set at work radically at last with 
this question of questions — not upon the pocket and the party 
any more, but upon the conscience and the soul ? Shall it not at 
last stir us to indignation to hear Slavery called " necessary evil," 
*' peculiar institution," "constitutional right," or any other soft 
names of tolerance and charity 7 Shall it not be what that dis- 
mal day in Boston showed it, the blackest and deadliest of lies, 
and shall we not *' rid ourselves of it, as one would shake fire out 
of his bosom?" Two things at least every reasonable person 
has learned by this time ; that we have been destitute as a people 
of that faith in God, and love of the brother, that reverence for 
the soul, to which the very idea of property in man is an atrocity ; 
and that if Massachusetts is to be saved, nothing but this will do 
it ; that we have been trying every other expedient in vain, and 
now must come to this. Think of it ! Every party among us 
has been calling itself Anti-Slavery by turns ; the whole land 
has been ringing with the noble word ; and yet that one question 
of property in man has been utterly forgotten ! Has the Church 
taught that the slaveholder has no rights in his slave before God 
or before humanity, let laws say what they will? Have the 
politicians taught it? Have the children teard it in the schools? 
Have the mechanics learned it of their masters ? Do the colleges 
put it into their text-books ? Do the Professors of Divinity ex- 
pound it out of the Law or the Gospel ? Where, in the whole 
round of our ample culture, does that first deduction from the 
ideas of GtKi and man find place ? Where is it set at work, to 
counteract the colossal denial of it that our political education 
propagates through every vein and nerve of the social body ? It 
is too radical a doctrine for American Institutions. The Union 
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could not stand before it a moment. Our Politics and Trade are 
abashed in its presenc-e. Our Theologies are abstractions, and 
he who clothes them in the warm life of Love and Mercy, is a 
** dangerous heretic and infidel." Our social prejudice against 
color, hates to recognize the negro as a man. Therefore we dread 
the principle of the equality of all men before God — democracy 
as we pretend to be. We do not believe in Brotherhood, covered 
as the land is with Churches of Jesus. We do not dare to believe 
in it. Were there but a handful of us who did so, compared with 
the rest, — we should quicken such a moral sentiment through 
the community, that no slave-hunter could show his face in our 
streets, and no such creature as a slave-making Commissioner be 
procurable by any offer of place or gold. Have we not learned 
at last that nothing but this will serve ? Is there any reasonable 
person who still hopes to prevent Slavery from swallowing up the 
Nation, by any principle of conduct less radical than this ? 

Slavery has its public sentiment ; united, vigorous, decisive. 
Slavery is centralized Despotism : on the plantation, in Congress, 
in the Court House of a Free State, everywhere alike, it is an 
imperious will, trampling down all laws, all courtesies, all hu- 
manities. You remember the programme it laid out for the 
North, in 1850. Freedom of thought and speefSh to be pro- 
scribed ; agitation for the spread of Slavery to be kept up, agita- 
tion against Slavery to be put down ; the Church to be its timid 
apologist, its blasphemous voucher; the majesty of Law to be 
the pander to its greed ; God's laws to be merged in the Compro- 
mises of the Constitution ; Congress, the political Conventions, 
and finally, the Executive, in its name and for its behoof, to man- 
ufacture all the conscience we have either the right to possess, or 
the obligation to obey ! 

What is all this, but the one idea of property in Man, devel- 
oped on a gigantic national scale ? Whatever Slavery does, be 
sure it will bear that stamp. How steadily it followed up this 
programme, from the very beginning of our history (for 1850 
only boldly confessed what 1787 stealthily began) ; how steadily, 
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with what demonic energy of instinct, till the conscience of the 
North was but as wax between its thumb and finger, and the In- 
tellect of the North went back and forth at its bidding, sneering 
down the very idea of a God ! How it erected itself into the 
Religion of the State, covering up its blasphemies and lusts 
with respectabilities and prerogatives, — thousands of obsequious 
churches burning incense under its nostrils ! How it pensioned 
and secured the Press, took the Judiciary for its footstool, and 
turned Congressional legislation into a succession of bids for its 
favor, where he who had sunk the lowest, to offer it most beastly 
service, received the heaviest curses and blows ! How it made the 
organic impulse of Northern statesmanship consist in hankering 
after the flesh pots of Egypt, and the pleasant cisterns of Pharaoh, 
King of Slaves ! Then see how it has advanced to the final, com- 
plete embodiment of itself, in the person of the Executive, — first 
regularly lowering the standard of worth and capacity, through a 
series of incumbents, till the requisite subserviency was reached, 
then bringing all its force to create a centralized Despotism, to 
act the Louis Napoleon and the Czar, in the name of Democracy, 
and proclaim martial law over its vast plantation, from California 
to Maine, to last till Liberty shall perish, and the oligarchy of 
Three Hundred Thousand rule, unresisted, the twenty millions of 
slaves. 

Slavery is always true to itself. It mobs a Massachusetts civ- 
ilian in South Carolina, and then sends on its armed man-hunter 
to put Boston in a state of siege, and drive her citizens out of 
their streets and shops with her own bayonets, and be escorted 
ofi* in submissive pomp, with his prey. It strikes its blows thick 
and fast, so as to disable and stun us. It flings solemn compacts 
to the winds, insults the North with ribaldry and bluster to back 
the treachery, and then carelessly issues its new ukase — that 
Cuba, Hayti, and the Amazon be annexed to the South, the 
African Slave Trade reopened, and the continent Africanized, so 
that the black chattels shall be counted on Bunker Hill as quietly 
as in the slave-pens of Norfolk and Charleston ! 
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How it has changed the heart of a great Nation, — first mak- 
ing her turn apostate, and then glory in the bold confession of 
her shame ! Once our *^ Manifest Destiny " meant the pride of 
a free people in the liberty they had won. Soon it meant exten- 
mn of Slavery J in the name of Liberty; and then — saddest 
spectacle of moral suicide ever seen — extension of Slavery in 
the name of Slavery itself! The World's Model Republic is at 
last the world-propagandist of Slavery. You cannot laugh at 
Southern bluster any more ; Northern subserviency has made it 
tragical. The more extravagant the scheme of oppression, the 
surer of success. Rowdyism and knavery are jubilant. It is a 
time of inverted values, when the drunken ravings of Southern 
representatives, and the most arrant fustian of fillibusters, are 
actually portentous of coming fate ; and when a people who came 
of the good stock of Algernon Sidney, George Fox, and Harry 
Vane, have mainly dwindled into a herd of trading politicians, 
afraid to stand upright, to brave proscription, or refuse bribes ! 
Slavery understands all this ; and the end is not yet. 

And so it has followed up its Idea of Property in Man, in the 
face of every industrial disadvantage, with bankruptcy at its doors, 
and the presentiment of a servile war ; and all the wealth, enter- 
prise and order of the North is chained fast to that horrible false- 
hood, to bear its burden and to share its doom. There is no help 
for it, but to believe and follow up, with like devotion, the Christ- 
ian Idea of Brotherhood and Equality. And there is no time for 
delay, if we are to avert the avenging consequences of such a 
past as ours. What is to be done ? 

One may trust that every honest politician sees at last his one 
plain duty ; sees that old party lines must be dropped, and union 
for the protection of Northern liberty affirmed and secured : that 
Massachusetts must be put at once into the hands of such Execu- 
tive and Legislative officers as will establish guarantees for free- 
dom, and dare to maintain them; that a stand must be made 
upon State Rights, as the last defence against these monstrous 
usurpations of Federal authority which now pass for genuine 
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Democracy among men who have all their lives clamored against 
centralized power ; that the State must &11 back upon its sov- 
ereignty now^ if it does not mean to lose it forever. This is 
surely no time to be quarrelling for names or organizations, when 
every right of freemen is in deadly peril. Neither is it a time 
for half measures or prudent compromises. It has been proved 
to the bitter dregs what they are worth. This odious statute 
concerning fugitives must be nullified. Vermont has practically 
done this ; — has barred out its savage anarchy with conservative 
and humane legislation. Why should not Massachusetts ? Let 
the voters put strong men into office, men with large hearts and 
steady wills, no matter of what party, so they may be trusted to 
follow the suggestions of manliness and mercy — and the work is 
done ; done without bloodshed, done without confusion, and with 
a dignity that shall make itself respected and sustained through 
the entire North. But there is no vote so efficient as that given 
to swell an indignant public sentiment. Let every man who soils 
his hands with the foul work of aiding or -abetting kidnappers, 
be consigned to political and social infamy, and stamp the brand 
of Cain upon his brow before the world. Let him know that 
Massachusetts disowns him, that he is everywhere the moral out- 
cast, the mark of a public scorn that can neither be outfaced nor 
endured. 

And let the plotters against freedom in Washington be con- 
sumed, whensoever and wheresoever the lightning of moral indig- 
nation can reach them, and the coimtry be redeemed in time, £rom 
the power of their impudent bluster, their reckless audacity and 
their fatal gold. Now, it is confessed, is the ripe moment for 
the North to show a united front. Slavery has set it free of all 
obligations, whether real or supposed. The North is scouted 
from Southern soil, mobbed off, as Mr. Hoar was from South 
Carolina, and the Nebraska outrage is doing its proper work. 
At this moment the Fugitive seizures all over the Northern 
States, hurried on at the heels of this outrage to crush out what 
liberty remains, show you that a deadlier mischief than the Ne- 
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braska Bill is here. Do not neglect tibe greater peril for a 
remote and secondary one. Guard your liberties at home first ; 
if these are lost, what good will liberties in Nebraska do ? And 
if the North itself is to remain a bayonet-guarded barracoon, 
what foolishness to proclaim liberty in the wilderness upon its 
borders ! The stand must be taken here^ in Massachusetts, and it 
must be a decisive one. Sending petitions for the repeal of the 
Fugitive Law will efiect nothing, unless the State is secured by 
her own laws and Executive. A jury trial for the slave may do 
something, perhaps more than I dare expect from it ; but juries 
may be packed, bribed, overawed ; and to bring this question before 
a jury at all, concedes the whole abstract ground to Slavery, 
and is unworthy a Free State. The essential thing is, whatever 
laws we may have, that there shall be such a moral sentiment to 
back them, that no slave can be taken out of Massachusetts.' If 
this is equivalent to dissolving the Union, what then? I aflSrm 
that by every principle of political justice, as well as by every 
Divine law, the Union is dissolved already. You know I do not 
say this now for the first time. But I could easily see how, until 
this moment^ many might honestly hold the Union sacred, and be 
ready to sacrifice a great deal to preserve its prestige. Now, the 
case is altered. I cannot comprehend what any Northern man, 
with any claim to sagacity or self-respect, can mean by profes- 
sing an attachment to the Union, or a sense of its worth. There 
is no foundation left for it to stand upon, either of moral right, or 
mutual confidence, or " sacred compact," or public safety, or even 
pecuniary interest. The Union was shown you concentrated in 
the scenes of that week of terror in Boston. — But if you still 
hope to find something better in the Union, still there is the same 
thing to be dope by your political action ; — make laws to protect 
personal liberty in MaasachuaettSj and get them executed. Union 
or no Union, it must come to this. 

Men must follow their best instincts of justice and humanity, 
choosing their own modes of thwarting and preventing such atroc- 
ities as we have just witnessed. Not on such shall rest the respon- 
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sibility, let what will befall. It is but a shallow trick in unprin- 
cipled political hacks, to aim their assaults at the foundations 
of government and order, and then charge upon the unavoidable 
protests of good men and Christian citizens, made in such ways 
as are left them, the anarchy which succeeds. Yet transparent 
as its baseness and foolishness are, they will not cease to play 
that trick upon the people, till it is met by every honest man 
with scathing rebuke. They have overturned peace and order ; 
let them be held responsibjle for the issue. God forbid I sljould 
counsel armed resistance. If there is moral and spiritual freedom 
enough among us to make Massachusetts free, that will not be 
needed. If there is not, bayonets and revolvers are but ill pros- 
elyters for such freedom. But I know that if the indignation of 
this people continues to be provoked by these outrages, it will not 
stop with peaceful methods. And if the men who call themselves 
friends of law and order, if influential men in Boston regard the 
lives of the citizens, or the peace of the Commonwealth, they will 
see to it, as they can if they will, that no kidnapper is henceforth 
suffered to lay his hands on a citizen of Massachusetts. He is an 
assassin in his heart, who would so outrage liberty as to drive 
Boston again to the dizzy verge of civil war. ^ The hateful touch 
of a slave-hunter is all that is needed to kindle a wrath which will 
not be put down ; and on the heads of those who have sought to 
murder the instincts of Humanity and Freedom, or have encour- 
aged others to do so, will fall the burden and the curse. 

I have mentioned some of the plain and pressing duties which 
the crisis must suggest to political parties. But let me remind 
you, friends, the work lies deeper than political measures. We 
shall not reach this matter of Slavery till a thorough moral revo- 
lution is set at work. That scene in Boston tells the whole story. 
A great city saw a man turned into a chattel, God's image sold 
like a beast, and did not prevent the deed ; nay, worse, saw to it 
the deed was not prevented. It did not understand that Liberty 
is sacred ; that there are inalienable rights. It did not under- 
stand what Brotherhood means.- It understands money values. 
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Such values as money cannot measure, it does not understand, is 
not educated to understand. Men calculated the commercial 
value of the Union and the laws to themselves, and then the 
commercial value of Anthony Bums' liberty to him, and weighed 
them against each other. That the soul of Anthony Bums 
transcended all values, and had more claim on their protection 
than all the laws in the world could have on their allegiance, 
merely as laws ; that the cry of one beaten, branded slave weighs 
more with the Judge above, than all the .Constitutions and Unions 
that could be heaped together from all ages, to justify or legalise 
his wrongs ; that they had got to settle this matter of the Higher 
Law, not with Congresses and city courts, but with the All-Just, 
whose sentence would be according to what they had done to the 
least of His little ones, Christ's brethren, that it would avail noth- 
ing before that tribunal, to call the Higher Law disorganizing and 
insane, — such things they did not understand. They understood 
obeying and enforcing the law ; shifting ofiF the responsibility, 
with shallow sophistry, upon those who made the law, and then 
becoming its blind, unreasoning instruments to the most inhuman 
purposes ; as if moral retributions dealt in proxies ; as if govern- 
ments could give absolution for good impulses stifled, and right- 
eous convictions betrayed. 

And was it not natural enough ? Our education teaches that 
man is made for law and property, not law and property for man? 
And so when the law commanded the military and police of 
Boston to prevent the people from delivering the oppressed out 
of the hands of his tormentors, — they asked no questions, but 
obeyed. And when the interests of property seemed to demand 
that Virginia should be gratified by the execution of the Fugitive 
Law, the men of property and standing took sides, — whether 
passively or actively, it was the same thing, — with the spoilers 
of the poor. I am not offering excuses for deeds like these ; bujt 
what could you expect ? And while the mass of men are educated 
down into this most wretched of all forms of slavery, to know no 
conscience but the will of the powers that be, and no Christianity 
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but the interests of property, what hope can you place in political 
measures, or in laws ? What is there short of a thorough revolu- 
tion in our modes of mor^^l and religious culture, that would seem 
to be of the least service, when you reflect that all this wicked- 
ness, the very fifth essence of anarchy and lawless violence com- 
pressed into the terms of a statute, and then executed by arousing 
the vilest passions in society to its support, can override the public 
conviction, by virtue of hearing the name of law ? What possible 
advance can we make out of this shameful vassalage, till we set 
about enforcing the worth of man, the authority of conscience, the 
instincts of brotherhood, — against a blind idolatry of law because 
it is law, and a love of money as the root of all good ? Until we 
do this. Slavery must exist in Massachusetts. It is as much at 
home here as in Georgia, and has a fee simple in the soil. The 
essence of Slavery is the absolute subjugation of man. And it 
will use Law and Commerce to effect this, as easily as the whip 
and chain. What matters it how it slays the conscience and the 
heart; how it brutifies its bondman? Virginia forbids her Hack 
slave at home to read, and threatens him with stripes and starva- 
tion, that his spirit may be broken to her will. She comes to Bos- 
ton, armed with Law and Commercial interests, forbids her white 
slave to inquire into his right to disobey the one, and threatens 
him with the loss of the other. Where is the difference ? Are 
not the last agents as effective as the first? Which was the more 
abject slave, Anthony Burns or the Governor of Massachusetts, 
on that day when every State Right in Boston went down into the 
dust before a slave-catcher ? Southern plantation whips were not 
needed. Northern " law and order " served as well. Some few 
men believed in a ^4aw and order" that was not anarchy but 
justice and love. One nobly resigned his post that he might not 
dishonor his manhood. Others openly counselled disobedience, 
and did what they could to make it tell, some in one way, some 
in another. These were '^rebels and traitors," — not to God, 
not to man, but to Slavery, — which stands for both in Massa- 
chusetts, to-day. 
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Is Liberty to have safe-guards ? Is law to mean law, and order 
to mean order, and a single inalienable right to stand 7 Then we 
must have consciences that will dare to trust themselves ; that 
will not hesitate to renounce allegiance to wickedness, let it come 
armed with what prestige it may, of law, custom, or arbitrary 
power ; making such pro.test against it as they can, in the name 
of God and the love of the brother ; waiting for no leader, for no 
party, for no government to sanction their doing, strong in that 
obedience which makes free indeed. Everything but this ,we 
have been taught in this country. To this alone Church and 
State and Market and School have alike been infidel. Till we 
propagate this truth with the energy and fidelity with which 
Slavery follows up its idea of property in man, we shall be rush- 
ing to ruin faster than any other nation that ever existed. For 
what hope of a republic, — where the popular character is the 
only reliance, and the popular will the last appeal, — if, while 
the Gospel of Jesus is proclaimed in every street, the light is so 
turned into darkness, and the truth into a lie, that all Christian 
men have from the beginning been '^ trembling for their country 
when they remembered that God is just?" What hope of a 
republic whose people wears that Christian Gospel for a phylac- 
tery, and a Declaration of Independence for a frontlet upon its 
brows, — and where conscience is nevertheless a scoff and by-word 
in the resorts of trade ; where the rogue and the trimmer sit in 
high places, while the just man walks the streets poor and pro- 
scribed, jeered and flouted at by the meanest of mankind ; — where 
military glory is the passport to oflSce, and the never-failing gx,- 
pedient of demagogues to cover their advances towards despotism ; 
— where the multitude toss up, their hats for an exiled Kossuth, 
and build the sepulchres of dead patriots, and then persecute the 
living prophets of Christian Liberty as fanatics and crown Slavery 
'^ magnificent in sin ? " What hope but in an individual freedom 
and fidelity, which shall not abate its zeal till it has created 
under these ribs of death a new conscience and a new heart? 

It is to crush out this individual manliness, its first and last 
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enemy, that Slavery is now directing all its energies. By using 
the vast resources of the government for purposes of corruption, 
by making love and pity crimes, and brotherhood treason, by break- 
ing down with outrageous violence every guarantee of freedom, all 
belief in justice and in God, by stirring up an infatuated people to 
silence by intimidation, if possible, every, voice raised in indignant 
rebuke of these subversive and inhuman schemes, — it hopes to 
accomplish its instinctive purpose. It is inaugurating this infer- 
nal jubilee of the ^' Lower Law," just as it has done in the nations 
of the past, which have gone down under its licentiousness and 
atheism, when they seemed at least as fair and great and enduring 
as we. And with us too it will succeed, if we do not work against 
it with a vigor equal to its own ; if we do not work now, while 
the day lasts. For it is with us as it was with those elder Em- 
pires, — the night hastens on^ tvhen no man can work. And it is 
for us to say whether it shall be changed into the morning of a 
purer Christianity than the Christian church has ever before 
conceived, or overtake us in this height of our apostasy, and bury 
us also in the blackness of their ancient doom. It is not yet too 
late, and there are signs of promise in the sky. Let the pulpit, the 
press, and the platform, let all moral energies, all political concert, 
all religious zeal, rally to the defence of Freedom, — each among 
us doing the part his conscience prescribes, and his abilities allow. 
Sustain and honor the few public men, who are standing nobly to 
their duty, in face of such temptations and perils as never before 
assailed American statesmen. Gird your households with a wall 
of fire, against the reckless and blasphemous political maxims, 
the terrors and the bribes of power ; against the new assumptions 
of authority over the conscience, which are all the more perilous 
to the young for their pretension to the name of Democracy and 
Law. And let us still look hopefully to humanity, and in 
steadfast faith, to God. The hidden mystery of iniquity is at 
least driven forth into broad day, with its plots and schemes 
written all over its forehead, that justice may know where to 
strike, and the omnipotence of love be roused to labor and to 
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bear. Lies are weakness ; hide them ever so close ; throne them 
ever so high ; root them ever so deep. And while broken sceptres 
and fallen palaces are playthings of the storms of ages, the . Soul 
has lost no tittle of its power. Its laws are the overruler of 
kings, the sovereign appeal from Constitutions, the patient Fate 
that shapes and saves the world. 

" God's Spirit shaU give comfort ; He 
Who brooded soft on waters drear, 
Creator on Creation." 



*' The crisis presses on ns ; face to face with us it stands, 
With solemn lips of question, like the Sphynx in Egypt's sands. 
This day we fashion destiny, the web of fate we spin ; 
This day for all hereafter choose we holiness or sin. 
By all for which the martyrs bore their agony and shame, 
By aU the warning words of truth with which the prophets came. 
By the Future which awaits us, by all the hopes which cast 
Their faint and trembling beams across the blackness of the Past, 
And by the blessed thought of Him who for Earth's freedom died, 
my people, O my brothers, let us choose the righteous side I " 
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